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HOT FUN IN THE 
SUMMER TIME 


Summer is the time to get hot and heavy, and we want to help 
you have the steamiest summer ever! To start things off, we've 
reviewed the latest sex toys in Guilty Pleasures, and Ryan Keely 
answers all your questions about sex and love in Dirty Details. 
Then get ready to check out the letters from your fellow readers. 
Whether you enjoy the oldies but goodies in Classic Forum or 
the arousing new material in Open Forum, there's bound to be 
a few tales that will inspire you to get some action of your own! 


When you need a break from all the erotic tales, be sure to 
check out Pet of the Year Runner-Up Emily Addison in our stun- 
ning Erotic Pictorial, which is sure to get your summer off to a 
hot start! So go on, turn the page. You don't want to miss any 
of the smokin’ sex in this issue. Enjoy!—The Editors 


To follow us on Twitter, go to 
twitter.com/PenthouseForum 
or scan this QR code with your 
smartphone. 
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BITS & PIECES 


By Jennifer Peters 


YOU DON'T SAY 


"|'m just saying, | think there's a |? 
reason our palms hang so close |§ 
to our genitals." — Penthouse 
Pet Kayden Kross, tweeting her 
theory on masturbation 
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TAT’S INCREDIBLE 
We're as libertine as they come, but 
there are some things we just can’t 
recommend. Getting your dick tat- 
tooed is one of them. Too bad the 
21-year-old Iranian man who now 
has a perma-boner didn’t check 
with us before getting his ink. If he 
had, maybe his tattooist wouldn't 
have “punctured too-deep holes 
that damaged blood vessels in his 
penis.” The result? His dick is perma- 
nently erect. What really makes us 
think this was an especially bad 
move, though, is that his tattoo 
reads "Good luck on your journeys." 
His luck would have been better 
without the tattoo. 


X MARKS THE SPOT 

After more than half a century of searching and 
searching, scientists have made it offcial: There is 
no such thing as the G-spot. Research published in 
the Journal of Sexual Medicine claims that what we 
call the G-spot may actually be little more than a 
continuation of the clitoris. Of course, that's not all 
it is. These researchers suggest calling it the 
“G-area,” since they believe it's comprised of “a 
convergence of many different structures." Not 
that we don't trust science, but we'll be doing our 
own "research" to find a definitive answer to the 
question of the ever-eleusive G-spot. 
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LET'S MAKE A DEAL 

We've seen prostitutes give up the goods for every- 
thing from corn chips to chicken nuggets. But a Vir- 
ginia woman who sold her services for $25 really 
takes the cake. Sure, the money is worth more than 
a bag of chips, but it's what she wanted the money 
for that boggles our minds. She told her arresting 
officer that she needed the cash to buy toilet 
paper—and indeed a newly purchased pack of 
bathroom tissue was taken as evidence when she 
and her john were taken into custody. Call us crazy, 
but that's a shitty form of payment. 


A TICKET TO RIDE 

How do you guarantee that you and your 
bride will continue to bonk long after the 
honeymoon's over? A pre-nup with a sex 
schedule. That's what a fellow in the UK 
suggested to his girlfriend when they dis- 
cussed the possibility of marriage. His 
ideal agreement insures the couple has 
twice-weekly sex unless one of them is 
Sick or out of town. What a romantic! The 
idea so charmed his girlfriend that she 
wrote in to the Daily Mail asking how to 
deal with her hopeless honey. 
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FAMILY VALUES 

We don't have a lot of money, so we can't 
really say for sure what we'd do if we 
thought our riches were at stake. But we 
think it's a little creepy that 48-year-old 
Florida millionaire John Goodman adopted 
his 42-year-old girlfriend, Heather Hutchins, 
in what may be a crazy attempt to shore up 
his wealth. Goodman, who's about to go 
on trial in a wrongful death lawsuit, set up 
a trust for his children that will remain 
untouched even if he loses the case. 
Because his girlfriend is over 35, she has 
immediate access to her third of the trust. 
This has led the prosecution to believe that 
Goodman's adoption of his girlfriend is an 
attempt to keep some money for himself in 
the event of a guilty verdict. Ya think? 
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UILTY PLEASURES 


SCREAMING O 

STUDIO COLLECTION 

Screaming O has released its new Studio Collection. 
In addition to a multi-speed lipstick vibe, there are 
also vibrating mascara wands and makeup brushes. 
Each buzz-worthy toy offers a different sensation, 
like the tickle of the mascara, the tease of the brush 
or the direct stimulation of the lipstick. These 
elegant toys are beautiful and functional, and we 
know you'll agree the brand lives up to its name! 


CAKE KISSABLE LUBE 

Edible lubes had started to become 
predictable, usually available in either vanilla 
or tropical fruit flavors—then along came 
Cake. Each bottle tastes like one of our 
favorite confections: angel food, cookie 
dough, devil's food and red velvet. The 
brand's motto—“Have dessert first! "—is 
definitely on the money. Cake turns even the 
kinkiest sex into the sweetest treat. So go 
ahead, lube up and enjoy some Cake! 


AR ec (235 ma) 
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These and other products are available online at 
www.PenthouseStore.com or by calling 1-877-217-3436 
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Her Beoy'y A Temple ASIAN 
PERSUASION 
of Pleasure Ea tig rd 


from the Far East? We 
can't tell you how to 
pick up juicy Japanese 
girls like Asa Akira or 
Indian cuties like Amai 
Liu, but we know that 
the Asian Persuasion 
Love Doll is a sure thing. 
i an The latest in inflatable 
BS lovers, she has smooth 
“skin,” perky breasts, 
Persuasion and three fuckable 
holes. No matter what 
you want or when you 
want it, she'll be happy 
to serve you. And really, 
what more can you ask 
for from a partner? 


= 


3 Love Holes: 
Shell Satisfy yor 
Orally, vaginally 
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REAR ENVY 
BUTT PLUG 

This stylish butt plug is 
our favorite two-for-one 
toy. The plug is made of 
soft, pliable rubber with a 
tapered head that’s great 
for insertion and a flared 
base that helps keep you 
safe. Then there's the tail. 
When used as a plug, the 
tail is a cute add-on, but 
it doubles as a flogger, 

its thin rubber strands 
perfect for punishing your 
partner, whether they've 
been naughty or nice! 


RAINBOW 
ORGY KIT 

When one or two 

toys just aren't enough, 
the Rainbow Orgy Kit 
does the trick with 12 
orgasmic options. If you 
need solo pleasure or 
something that'll work 
with a partner, there’s 
something here for 
you. From cockrings 
and penis sleeves to clit 
stimulators and internal 
vibes, you'll definitely 
find a way to get off 
with this collection! 
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These and other products are available online at 
www.PenthouseStore.com or by calling 1-877-217-3436 
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TUM POWER STRORER 


E THE PRE 


Women aren't the only ones who can 
enjoy battery-powered pleasure 
objects. Our favorite in the toys for 
boys category is the Turbo Suck. This 
multi-speed stroker is a motorized 
masturbation sleeve with textured 
rubber lining a wide plastic tube. With 
just four C batteries, it'll stroke your 
dick and provide plenty of suction, too. 
So next time you want a blowjob and 
don't have a partner, the Turbo Suck 
will help you blow your load! 


Scan this code to visit 
PenthouseStore.com, then 
take 1596 off your order with 
promotional code JUNFOR 


By Ryan Keely 


Penthouse Pet Ryan Keely has 
dedicated her life to finding all 
the dirty details about sex and 
relationships. From her years 
spent working in adult toy stores 
to starring in hardcore videos to 
running the pick-up and sex ad- 
vice seminar Porn Star Sex Life, 
Ryan's gained a wealth of knowl- 
edge along the way—and she's 
going to share that knowledge 
with Penthouse Forum readers 
every month. If you have a hot 
question or sexy comment for 
Ryan, you can send her an email 
at: TheDirtyDetails@ffn.com 
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For the past few months, I’ve been 
dating a hot female coworker, but 
she's started getting kind of clingy, 
and I've decided I’m not that inter- 
ested anymore. How do | end the 
relationship without having things 
get awkward between us in the 
office? —B.K., Louisiana 


Gird your loins, son, things are going 
to get slightly messy. Because you 
work together and will see each other 
every day, you have to be gentle and 
adult about this. 

Have the talk on a Friday night so 
she has all weekend to regain her 
composure and dignity. It's best to do 
it at her house so she doesn't have to 
drive in an emotionally fraught state. 
Make sure to bring her some dinner, 
too—bitches be crazy when their 
blood sugar runs low. 

You have to be firm and leave no 
room for argument. Tell her something 
like, “I really like you and | love having 
you in my life, but | don't see this rela- 
tionship going anywhere. I'm not feel- 
ing it and I think we should end this 
before things get awkward between 
us so we can maintain a good work- 
ing relationship." Stick to the script 
and don't discuss specifics. The key 
point is, “I'm not feeling it.” The "not 
feeling it” argument is the ultimate 
way to get out of a relationship, 
because you can't force feelings, they 
just are. Good luck, and quit shitting 
where you eat. Seriously, dude, it's an 
amateur move. 


I'm hoping that you can settle an 
argument I'm having with my girl- 
friend. She's pissed at me for not 
telling her I had sex with a friend 
of ours, but since | barely got my 
dick in her before we realized it 


was a bad idea, | say we never 
actually had sex. By the way, this 
all happened before me and my 
girl even got together, so | really 
have no idea why she cares either 
way. — S.J., California 


It's none of her business. What did or 
did not happen was long before you 
two got together. We all have a past, 
and we're not required to give our 
sexual partners a dossier of our prior 
romances. The only exception to this 
rule is if you are a carrier of a sexually 
transmitted disease. You are required 
to disclose that. No exceptions. 


| just started going out with a hot 
girl I met at the bar a few weeks 
ago, but the other day an equally 
hot babe asked me out at the gro- 


cery store. | want to date them 
both. Can I? Are there any rules for 
dating multiple women at the 
same time? — B.H., Michigan 


You can date them both unless you're 
already having unprotected sex with 
the first girl or have in some way 
implied she's the only one. If you 
haven't and you're still keeping it 
casual and protected, you can abso- 
lutely date the second girl. It's only 
when you've had the "next level" talk 
that you're bound to be monogamous 
or discuss the possibility of an open or 
polyamorous relationship. 

Casual dating is casual dating. As 
long as you're not lying to anyone or 
leading anyone on, you're in the clear. 
Wear a condom and be respectful. 
Also, don't recycle dates. Try new and 
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different things with each girl. Recy- 
cling dates is a tactic no dating expert 
should resort to. It's too easy to mix up 
the dates—and mix up the girls—and 
that's the sort of thing that will defi- 
nitely get you in trouble. You may be 
dating other people, but nobody, man 
or woman, wants that thrown in their 
face. Showing your partner respect is 
key in every relationship, and if things 
start to get more serious with one of 
the ladies, you have to break it off 
with the other one. It's not cool to 
lead someone on. 


When I'm really stressed out, my 
vagina seems to dry up. What's 
going on? — B.W. lowa 


You want a wetter pussy? Your stress 
levels need to come down first. Stress 
is not conducive to sexy feelings. It's as 
simple as that. Drink extra water, take 
a yoga class, get a relaxing massage or 
take a hot bath—and invest in a good 
silicone-based lube. 


A guy I've been friends with for a 
while recently texted me a picture 
of his dick and said he was think- 
ing about me. | had no idea how 
to react, so | just ignored it, and | 
haven't heard from him since. 
What's the deal? — C.D., Alabama 


When someone sends you an unsolic- 
ited dick pic, silence is the most elo- 
quent response. Shock, disappoint- 
ment, laughter, confusion . . . They're 
all conveyed by your lack of response. 
Personally, | think this is a blessing in 
disguise. This dude isn't your friend, 
and you don't want to bang him. He 
pulled the ripcord on your relationship 
with his junk mail. Wash your hands 
of him and move on. And dudes, 
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don't send anyone "sexy" pictures 
unless they ask for them. Women are 
not instantly turned on by a picture of 
a ween. Men are the more visual of 
the sexes. Don't get it twisted. 


There's a guy | really like, and I 
want to ask him out, but there's 
one problem: | used to date his 
friend, and we had a really nasty 
breakup. Is this guy still fair game, 
or does his friendship with my ex 
mean that I’m better off not mak- 
ing a move on him? — J.Q., Rhode 
Island 


You don't know this guy's code of 
conduct. Some guys won't date their 
friends’ exes, no matter what the situ- 
ation. Since the breakup was nasty 
and he’s tight with your former man, 
he may know too much about how 
you behave in a relationship, and that 
may be a turnoff. In this situation, you 
have to let him make the first move. 
That being said, | think you should 
start dating outside this circle. Going 
from one dude to another in the same 
social group is incestuous. 

Getting out there is simple. Say 
yes to everything you get invited to, 
whether it's a book club meeting, a 
singles brunch, a barbecue, a birthday 
party, a lecture, a camping trip, a net- 
working event. Go no matter how 
lame an activity sounds. Take a class in 
something you've always wanted to 
learn about. Developing your passions 
will lead to meeting like-minded and 
sometimes single people. Between the 
classes and your active social life, you'll 
be so busy that you won't have time 
to mope over a failed relationship or 
obsess over your ex's friend. Remem- 
ber what George Herbert said: "Living 
well is the best revenge." 


A while back a friend of mine set 
me up on a blind date that turned 
out to be awful. The guy wasn't 
very attractive, he was a total loser, 
and he was kind of a jerk, too. 
After that experience, | have two 
questions. How do | end a date 
early without coming off like a 
bitch, and how do | tell the friend 
who set us up that | hated the 
date? — A.H., New Jersey 


You should never commit yourself to 
having a full dinner with someone you 
don't know. I like going on lunch 
dates because they have a defined 
end point, as both parties will have to 
get back to work or whatever. Or you 
can do an after-work drink, as long as 
you have no more than two drinks 
and a dinner commitment with some- 
one else after. The dinner should be 
with a family member or a work con- 
tact who would understand if you 
canceled at the last minute. 


As for the friend who set you up, 
I'm sure it was done with the best 
intentions. Simply say, "Thank you for 
setting me up, but your friend wasn't 
really my type, and | didn't feel a con- 
nection." There's no reason to be rude 
or go into details. And like | said earli- 
er, "not feeling it" is a bulletproof 
defense against dating. 


This column doesn't constitute medi- 
cal or professional advice. Always con- 
sult a qualified health care professional 
for medical, psychological, or relation- 
ship problems. 

For 
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re 
spending some alone time with 
Ella, her favorite | lover. When they 
get together, the. sky's the limit. 
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tender kiss turns into 
so much more as Emily 
explores another, more 
sensitive pair of lips. 
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heir play date gets serious when Ella 
shows her the joy of double stimulation, 
fucKing her with her tongue and her toy. 
Émily's orgasm is just one of the many 
tender moments the couple shares. 

2 > 
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TATTOOED TEMPTRESS 

After much discussion, my wife Chris 
got a very sexy tattoo over her left 
breast. Most of the time you can't see 
it, but when she wears a low-cut out- 
fit and the tattoo shows, she goes 
from sweet wife to sexy temptress. 

One night we went out with our 
friends Priscilla and Lou to a club near 
our house. Early in the evening, Priscil- 
la said she wasn't feeling well and 
asked if someone could drive her 
home. Chris volunteered, so Lou and I 
sat back with a beer and waited for 
Chris to return. Admiring the girls in 
the club made us both horny, and Lou 
started bitching about the fact that he 
wasn't going to get laid that night. 

All eyes turned to Chris when she 
came back to the bar. Having stopped 
off at home to change, she was now 
wearing tight jeans and high-heeled 
studded black boots. She was wearing 
an extremely low-cut tank top and her 
tattoo was clearly visible. Everyone's 
eyes were drawn to it and her large 
tits, which bounced freely as she strut- 
ted on the high heels. 

| could tell that Lou was impressed 
because his eyes were locked on 
Chris's cleavage. We had a drink wait- 
ing for her, and she downed it in one 
gulp. She gave me a wet tongue kiss 
and then turned to Lou and gave him 
one, too. | don't know who was more 
surprised, him or me. 

More drinks flowed and the music 
was rockin’. Lou and | took turns 
dancing with Chris and she ended 
each dance by giving us a nice, wet 
tongue kiss. It wasn't long before | 
wanted to take this threesome to the 
next level. As if reading my mind, 
Chris suggested that her two studs get 
her to a motel fast. Fortunately, there 
was one close to the club. 

Once in the room, Chris stood 
between Lou and I, rubbing our hard- 
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ons through our jeans. In a flash she 
had our pants opened and pulled our 
cocks out to stroke us, first kissing me 
and then Lou as we massaged her tits. 
When | pulled her shirt up over her 
shoulders, Lou lowered his head and 
Started to suck one of her nipples. 
Chris moaned with pleasure, so | pro- 
ceeded to work on the other. 

Well, it wasn’t long before we were 
all naked. | watched as Lou and Chris 
explored each other's bodies with their 
hands, lips and tongues. Soon | 
watched my wife get into a 69 with 
my best friend. What a sight! She was 
deep-throating his long, hard shaft 
while his head was between her 
thighs lapping at her pussy. 

Not wanting to come in her mouth, 
Lou got up and positioned his body 
between my wife's legs. He brought 


— 


the head of his cock closer and closer 
to her pussy until it was piercing her 
wet lips. Chris gasped with pleasure, 
then reached down and grabbed his 
ass with both hands to pull him in 
deeper. Lou fucked her hard and deep, 
and Chris was lifting her hips to meet 
every stroke. | couldn't take it any- 
more. | rubbed my cock on her cheeks 
and neck. Her moans were muffled 
and the vibration against my cock was 
driving me nuts. 

Lou picked up the pace and | knew 
he was close to coming. All of a sud- 
den he let out a scream, his ass mus- 
cles clenched and he shot his load into 
Chris's cunt. Chris's eyes opened wide 
as she moaned, “Yeah, come inside 
me. Give it to me!” 

Lou finally stopped coming and 
pulled his wet dick out of my wife's 


pussy. Quickly, | got down between 
Chris's legs. Using my fingers to split 
her pussy lips, | stuck my tongue in her 
and scooped out a glob of Lou's come. 
This got her hot again and she told me 
to fuck her. She got on all fours. 
Watching me screw Chris got Lou 
hard again. He sat on the bed so she 
could stroke him while | fucked her 
from behind. Seeing her hand jerk his 
cock while | slid my dick in and out of 
her pussy was extremely exciting. | 
knew it wouldn't take Chris long to 
get Lou to come again. 
| started fucking her faster while | 
played with her clit. Just as Lou let out 
a groan, | came inside her cunt. Then 
Chris swallowed hard and moaned in 
an intense orgasm. This adventure in 
pleasure ended with Lou and | doing 
69s with Chris and licking each other 
clean. What a night! 
PT. 
Washington 


HAPPY 21! 
It was nearly seven o'clock on my 
21st birthday when it all started. As 
| walked into the local hangout, my 
attention immediately focused on a 
gorgeous blonde at the end of the 
bar. As | walked over to hit on her | 
took in the black miniskirt, the black 
nylons on her long, slender legs, and 
the sexy top stretching tightly over her 
nicely rounded tits. | walked up to her 
and she looked up at me with the big- 
gest set of fuck-me eyes that I'd ever 
seen before. 
We made small talk for the next 10 
minutes or so, and | noticed that she 
could hardly keep her eyes off the 
growing bulge in my pants. She was a 
real crotch-watcher, and she was turn- 
ing me on the way she kept looking 
down. She rolled her tongue around 
in her mouth as perspiration built 
between her two beautiful tits. 
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Without wasting any time, | put my 
arm around her and asked if she 
wanted to go someplace where we 
could fuck. With a smile and a kiss on 
the cheek she said, "Yes!" 

We got up and headed for my car. 
Before we were even out of the park- 
ing lot | felt a hand touching and teas- 
ing my dick. About a mile down the 
road, my penis was being sucked in 
between her beautiful lips. | had to 
concentrate to stay on the road as my 
hand slid down between her thighs 
and beneath her panties to find that 
blonde pussy. 

At that point she lay her head back 
onto the seat and let me fondle her. 


2 


She started 
sliding her tongue 
to my cock. 
Putting both my 
balls in her mouth, 
she tongued 
them gently 


2 


I slipped my middle finger right into 
that wet cunt and started rubbing her 
diit. It seemed like forever until we got 
to my house, and all the time she was 
moaning as my finger went in and out 
and tickled her hard clit. Her wetness 
was all over my hand. 

We finally pulled into my driveway 
and stumbled half-naked into my 
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house. | grabbed her and kissed her 
passionately while we hastily stripped 
off the rest of each other's clothes. 
Passion filled the air as our hot, sweaty 
bodies touched and her hard nipples 
rubbed teasingly against my bare 
chest. Then, without a word, she start- 
ed sliding her tongue down my body, 
licking around both of my little nipples 
and then sliding all the way down to 
my erect cock. 

Putting both my balls in her mouth, 
she tongued them ever so gently. 
After she had taken my dick in her 
mouth and sucked for a few minutes, 
| lifted her up, spun her around and 
bent her over my black leather couch. 
Without hesitation | stuck my cock 
into her. She let out a loud moan. I 
reached down and started touching 
and rubbing her clit as she reached 
back to play with my balls. Feeling her 
ass slap into my stomach was perfect. 

As | fucked her doggie-style, she 
reached down and grabbed my hand 
and placed it on her left tit. | rubbed 
and tickled and played with those 
loosely bouncing tits, getting her nip- 
ples wet with her lube. Both of us 
were moaning and gasping for air. | 
turned her around, lifted her ass onto 
the couch and slowly started fucking 
her again, so slowly that she begged 
for more. Her come was all over my 
cock and thighs. We fucked like that 
‘or almost an hour, until | looked up 
and saw that the clock read 10:35. | 
told her we had to stop then, because 
knew my wife would be home at 11 
or my birthday party. 

J.O. 
Arkansas 


A TASTY REPAST 

'm a 29-year-old male who until earli- 
er this year never thought I’d be writ- 
ing to you. | live in an apartment build- 


ing in Chicago. A hottie named Jessica 
recently moved into the apartment 
above mine. l'd seen her in the build- 
ing and we'd made small talk once in 
a while. After doing my best to win 
her over, she finally accepted an invita- 
tion to dinner at my place. 

She arrived wearing a hot neon- 
pink skirt and blouse that showed off 
her well-curved body. After dinner we 
had a couple of glasses of Scotch. I 
put on some rock and roll and Jessica 
decided to entertain me by doing a 
sexy bump-and-grind strip number, 
which left me doing a quick strip of 
my own, my penis threatening to go 
off if | didn't let it out soon. I quickly 
began to fondle and nibble on her 
breasts, then work down to her moist 
and hot pussy. When we both began 


to slide down to the floor, she sucked 
my dick. We both came together in 
orgasm. 

She was able to get me hard again 
not long after that and quickly strad- 
dled me and rode me like | was a thor- 
oughbred stud. Jessica had moved me 
up three lengths until we both crossed 
the finish line. The next morning she 
went off to work but left me a note 
saying, "Thanks for the dinner last 
evening. Come to my place tonight 
and let's eat each other again!" 

RW. 
Illinois 


OFFICE ROMANCE 

I work out of the small local branch 
of a large office equipment company. 
Although there are only six of us here, 
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our district more than holds up its end; 
we're usually in the top 10 each quar- 
ter in sales against personnel costs. 

A good part of our success is due to 
the fact that our staff members are 
really close to one another, almost like 
a family. There are lots of times when 
we go out for drinks together after 
work, and we quite often see each 
other socially. Frankly, if it weren't for 
the support of the three men and two 
women | work with, | don't know how 
| could have survived the depressing 
period after my divorce last year. 
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Last month after one of our 
biweekly staff meetings, we all went 
to the neighborhood bar in the shop- 
ping center across the road to cele- 
brate another strong quarter of sales. 
We taled about all the differences 
between men and women and began 
to tell each other our pet peeves 
about the opposite sex. 

David, our office manager, talked 
about finding underwear hung on 
doorknobs. Ellen, our secretary, coun- 
tered with her observation that men 
aren't careful enough about how loud | 


they fart. | said that too much thrash- 
ing around in foreplay got pubic hair 
between my teeth. That was too 
much. I'd gone too far, and a long, 
embarrassed silence followed. Shortly 
thereafter, | excused myself and went 
home alone to my apartment. 

The following Friday | got hung up 
trying to solve a service problem for 
one of our clients and wasn’t able to 
get my weekly report in before closing 
time. | called Ellen to explain the situa- 
tion, and she told me not to worry. 
She'd be working late too, so | could 
bring it in when | finished. 


| slipped 
two fingers inside 
her and began 
stroking from inside 
while | sucked on 
her clitoris 


9 


When | got in at 6:30, Ellen was the 
only one left in the office. As | handed 
her my report, she leaned across the 
desk, giving me an eyeful of her 
breasts beneath her scoop-necked cot- 
ton top. Although she’s an attractive 
woman only a couple of years older 
than me, I’d always thought of her as 
an older sister and had never made 
any advances toward her. Just as | was 
about to leave, she asked me to wait 
so she could show me a something 
special. She came out from behind the 


desk, twirled around like a ballet danc- 
er then pulled off her skirt to show me 
her shaven pussy! 

1 laid her across the desk and knelt 
down, my tongue diving between 
those soft, hairless lips. As my tongue 
traced a path around her clit, | could 
see her vulva changing from pink to 
crimson. | slipped two fingers inside 
her and began stroking it from inside 
while | sucked gently on her clitoris. 
Her breathing soon became labored 
and she broke out into a shuddering 
orgasm. | practically had to hold her 
down or otherwise she would have 
fallen off the desk! | pulled off my 
pants as she caught her breath and 
slipped my cock into the lovely, juicy 
hole that my fingers had just come 
from. Although the position was kind 
of awkward, it was just about the best 
sex I've ever had. 

After that initial introduction, we 
went back to her apartment and 
made love for hours. We've been see- 
ing each other ever since and are 
deeply in love, but we haven't been 
able to tell our coworkers about our 
relationship. It all happened so sud- 
denly! We both feel a little incestuous 
since we've known each other so 
long, but while we figure out a way to 
break the news to our coworkers, 
we're enjoying a relationship that's 
getting stronger each day. 

JE 
Kentucky 


SEXY WAKE-UP 

One weekend a few months back my 
friend and | decided to drive to see 
another buddy perform with his band 
at a club gig a few hours away. It was 
the band's last local performance 
before hitting the road for a short 
tour, so we followed them to their 
hotel for a nice little after-party. 
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While they packed up their gear we 
fell asleep in their hotel room. By the 
time they got back, the light snow 
from earlier in the night had become a 
blizzard. | was awake, so | walked to 
the store with the drummer to get 
supplies. When we returned, their 
singer Cathy was oblivious to my pres- 
ence and was hooking up with a guy. 

| tried to get another room, but 
there were only doubles left. The 
drummer and | decided to leave our 
friends to their fun and share a room. 
We had hardly spoken two words to 
each other. | thought of my husband 
at home, probably masturbating with 
one of his X-rated videos. An extra- 
marital affair was out of the question. 

The drummer gave me a great back 
rub that really turned me on, but he 
didn't press me to have sex. | finally 
fell asleep that night, fantasizing 
about what it would be like to fuck 
him. | awoke the next morning feeling 
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really horny and ready to masturbate, 
like | usually do. When | opened my 
eyes, he was watching me intently 
with the hard-on of my dreams. 

He told me that I'd woken him up 
with my sexy moaning. | told him I 
always wake up horny and that's what 
he got for sleeping with strangers. We 
were both excited, so we masturbated 
for each other. What a sexy way to 
wake up! | was satisfied and guilt-free. 

A few days later my husband and | 
went to a topless bar. As we watched 
the girls, | told him what had hap- 
pened. He gave me a wink and went 
out to the truck. | followed him. He 
asked me to tell him the story again 
while he jacked off. Watching him 
made me so horny | couldn't keep my 
fingers from my pussy. When we had 
both come, we cleaned up and went 
back inside to watch the dancers. 


To purchase this DVD ig it's entirety or any other DVDs yisit; 
www.penthousestore.com | 


BLUE REVIEW] os 


By Johnny Bronx 


(Penthouse Forum) 


Starring: Tara Lynn Foxx, Zoey Hollo- 
way, Nicole Aniston, Layla Rose and 
Juelz Ventura 


Director: Patrick Kay 


Plot: College kids have at it when they 
should be studying. 


Best scene: Tara Lynn freakin' Foxx 
plays dominant bitch to industry leg- 
end Herschel Savage. Tara's got the 
full lips of a Brigitte Bardot and puts 
them to excellent work. She's cute, 
curvy and pumps her beautiful ass up 
and down on Savage's cock till he 
blows a fat load all over it. 


Keep an eye out for: Nicole Aniston 
and Layla Rose in a hot lesbo scene. 


Appeal: For college-age porn fans 
and the pervs who wanna fuck them. 
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These and other products are available online at 
www.PenthouseStore.com or by calling 1-877-217-3436 


(Penthouse) 


Starring: April O'Neil, Lexi Belle, Kristina 
Rose, Andy San Dimas, Ash Hollywood 
and Dana DeArmond 


Director: Antonio Adamo 


Plot: Behind-the-scenes stories from the 
world's greatest porn company. 


Best scene: The bundle of bubbly blonde 
bangitude that is Ash Hollywood gets 
done and then some by the sexy and sul- 
try Andy San Dimas. Seeing these two in 
action is like watching a girl-girl show at 
your favorite strip club: Beautiful women 
giving you exactly what you want while 
they get theirs. The fact that they seem to 
really like each other helps, too. 


Keep an eye out for: Adorable Ash get- 
ting stuck in her pants. 


Appeal: For fans of porn with a heapin’ 
helpin’ of hilarity. 


WWW.PENTHOUSEFORUM.COM | 33 


(Penthouse) 
Starring: Alexa Nicole, Katie Jordin, 


Lana Lopez, Misty Stone, Daisy Marie, 
Indigo Augustine and Rylie Richman 


Director: J. Pizzle 


Plot: A late-night radio show hostess 
takes listener calls about sex. 


Best scene: Indigo Augustine and Alan 
Stafford act out in a grimy warehouse. 
To call Indigo a badass bitch would be 
an understatement of the worst sort. 
Her tats of gats and her tough-girl 
machisma go a long way toward mak- 
ing her a new fave. She's down and 
dirty, then soft and sexy just when she 
needs to be. If she fucks like this on 
film, imagine banging her for real. 


Keep an eye out for: All the new ink 
on Daisy Marie. 


Appeal: A sex film that's easy on the 
brain and hard on the cock. 


E 
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These and other products are available online at 
www.PenthouseStore.com or by calling 1-877-217-3436 


ANAL QUEST 


(Penthouse) 


Starring: Ashli Orion, Jennifer White, 
Victoria White, Kara Price, Brandy Aniston 
and Aiden Aspen 


Director: James Avalon 


Plot: Brandy's aching for her boyfriend to 
fuck her up the butt. 


Best scene: Adorable Aiden Aspen in a 
French maid uniform. Sounds cliche? Sure 
it does. But it fucking works, and so does 
Aiden when she's getting a rough-and- 
tumble facefucking. From there it's a short 
trip to a butt-pinkening fucking that 
becomes a long ride up the hershey 
highway. There are side trips into ass 
worship, finger-banging and rimjobs that 
will make even the most seasoned 
sodomist sit back and take notice. Aiden's 
super-hot here, from her perfect nose to 
her pierced clit. 


Keep an eye out for: Brandy finally 
getting her wish (and a few other things) 
fulfilled. 


Appeal: For folks who wanna get a little 
behind in their porn viewing. Ha ha ha! 
A little behind. . . . 


Scan this code to visit 
PenthouseStore.com, then 
take 1596 off your order with 
promotional code JUNFOR 


EROTIC FICTION 


| 
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It was Saturday afternoon and old Janey 
was enjoyin' her chew, chompin' to the 
sly cadence of the country music on the 
radio. The tune was helping her grand- 
daughter Lurlene bounce her naked body 
up and down in a hot rhythm, coaxing a 
load out of the guy paying for it in the 
wood frame house's "visitors" room. 

Fuck, she's really doin' all the work 
there. Tub should pay this girl overtime, 
the old woman thought to herself, peer- 
ing through the parlor window, chewing 
harder but getting no more flavor. She 
had names for all the regulars that Lurlene 
serviced. This one was The Earnest Tub, a 
250 pounder, so it was just as well that 
Lurlene was on top! 

Earnest was lookin' up at the girl writh- 
ing and dancing on his prick, and there 
was plenty to see. Lurlene's strawberry- 
blonde hair was down, wavy cascades hit- 
ting her shoulders and dusting the tops of 
her perfect, pale-white boobs. Her areo- 
lae were pale pink and virginal, but with 
thick nipples that stood out a good half 
inch. Her boobies had plenty of bounce 
and jounce, and when Lurlene launched 
herself up and down those pups happily 
circled to the left, then to the right. The 
Tub was sweating down his jowls as he 
stared up at them, his mouth slack. 

Janey spat her chaw and tamped some 
dirt over the white-gray rubbery mess. 
She peered in again. Tub was middle-aged 
and didn't pop off like the young studs. 
Not that Lurlene minded, 'cause she had 
all the energy in the world, bucking in his 
lap, hot as a pistol. 

The girl had orange-blonde pussy hair, 
a thick pelt of voltage that didn't just vee 
out, but trailed almost up to her navel 
with a little sprinkling of extra hairs, like 
puffs from a blast of dynamite. Her bright 
pussy hair was like a flame, and The Tub's 
dick was wedged tight in her crack. Janey 
admired it. Her own bush, now white 
with her 74 years and sparse enough to 
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show the furrow that extended up 
from her pussy lips, had never been too 
showy, even in her hooker prime. Nev- 
ermind that, because a blowjob was 
her specialty anyway. Swallowed it all, 
too. Always thought the taste of jizz 
became a narcotic that kept her in the 
business too long. But when it came to 
Lurlene, old Janey laid down the law: 
Don't you acquire no taste for semen, 
‘cause your mouth'll keep you in trou- 
ble till you get more. 

Tub got a funny sad look on his face. 
Lurlene knew what it meant, and her 


pretty face turned nasty as she got that 
masterful look in her cold blue eyes. 
Her lips began to curl into curse words 
of coax and demand: "Come on, baby, 
don't hold it in. Spurt it up my hole. 
Make me feel it. Shoot your load, 
baby! Make me feel that hot spunky 
stuff go in, big man!" 

The fat man grimaced, reached out 
his chubby hands to squash down her 
boobs and made a few strangled cries 
while he pumped his seed into her. 
Lurlene’s mouth yanked open when 
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she grinded down just as he pushed in 
to the hilt, letting loose one last gasp, 
like he was trying to break through that 
rubber with the force of his eruption. 
Lurlene blinked and pretended that his 
load was so hot and thick and forceful 
that she could really feel it. And who 
knows? Maybe she could. 

Old Janey watched the white, latex- 
covered snake shrivel loose from the 
nest between the younger girl's thighs. 
Lurlene was right there with her dainty 
fingers, gripping the base of the cock, 
making sure the condom stayed on till 


the dick was all the way out and lolling 
on the guy’s lap, as harmless as a new- 
born mouse. 

Janey returned to her place on the 
porch. The Tub came out, said a polite, 
"Night, ma'am," and rode off. Lurlene 
turned up a moment later. 

"Refresh yourself," the girl said as 
Janey grinned. 

The old lady began to chew. "That 
hits the spot, yep." She spoke as she 
chewed: "Some things taste like they 
always did. A lot don't. Like them little 


marshmallow cake things at the conve- 
nience store. Nasty. Cut the lard with 
pencil shavings, | bet. Speakin' of the 
convenience store, White Lightning's 
comin’ in from his shift. Be here in an 
hour for ya." Janey's nickname for the 
young man wasn't because he drank, 
but because he always came too soon, 
a shame considering he was paid mini- 
mum wage and spent his money for 
just a few minutes of fun. 

When he arrived, the old lady gave 
him a nod and said, "You relax and go 
have yourself a nice time, ya hear? Git 
on inside and stay a while!" 

This time of evening, the country 
music station played softer tunes, but it 
was nothin' old Janey would've wanted 
to turn off. Tune was by that young Tift 
Merritt and kinda suited this client: "I 
can't find nothin’ feels so fine as lovin’ 
a good-hearted man." 

His cock sprung up bony and hard as 
Lurlene got the Trojan on him. Janey, 
peekin' in from the window, liked his 
lean, skinny body, muscular and wiry, 
with that cute root sticking out. She 
almost envied her granddaughter for a 
minute. Lurlene arranged herself on 
the bed, all demure and willing, and 
the kid stared hungrily, his eyes darting 
up her long legs to the moist, open 
pussy lips topped by that bewitching, 
burning bush. 

"Know what | like?” Lurlene whis- 
pered. "| like when a guy just pockets 
his tool in me and then leaves it in and 
makes me feel all full up. Try it for me, 
huh? Close your eyes when you do 
that. Yeah, it's in so good. Just keep it 
in there. Nice big thing inside me." 

Old Janey stopped her chewin' so 
she could hear. Besides, the flavor was 
long gone on that rubbery chaw any- 
way. Damn, her granddaughter would 
make one understandin' wife some- 
day. There'd sure be lotsa kissin', 'cause 


she hadn't been like Janey and been 
cocksuckin’ and swallowin' and gettin’ 
Such a taste for it that she kept sellin' it 
too damn long. Got a daughter by a 
trick, and that daughter had a trick that 
produced young Lurlene, granddaugh- 
ter, not by no marriages. 

Lurlene was still young and still cared 
about the johns, and here she was, 
helpin' this young guy muster up some 
stayin' power. But her pretty face, pas- 
sive willingness and hard nipples danc- 
ing on those pale boobies began doin’ 
him in. He squeezed on her titties and 
started pumping faster. 

Lurlene let out a breath of air and 
said, “Go slow, baby,” but how could 
he? Not when she crucified herself on 
the bedsheets, letting her arms flop 
easy at her sides, palms upward, giving 
it up with her legs spread wide and her 
tits bouncing with every thrust. 

The kid's fingers went to the swollen 
pink knots of her nipples and cupped 
her incredibly soft boobs. He pushed 
his mouth down on one tit, nuzzling it, 
then moved to the other, gave her a 
few more jolts and began to thrust his 
hips, letting out little grunts every time 
his balls slapped her crotch. 

He started ramming into her with 
long strokes, like he was slinging a rifle 
between her legs. Gettin’ half-crazy 
with desire, he started banging into her 
harder, slamming in with short, punish- 
ing thrusts like a gunfighter fanning a 
pistol. He was going as fast as he could, 
and the slapping sound their bodies 
made as they bumped together was 
alive with wet energy. Lurlene hitched 
her legs up and let her hand stray 
down to her crotch, just to make sure 
the wild kid still had that condom on. 
Then she said, “Okay, you do it to me! 
You gimme a big, juicy load! Drain 
them balls inside me! You got big, hot 
loads for me!" 
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He started to come, and he leaned 
all his weight on her as the final spurts 
gushed from his rod into her well. She 
sighed, "Yeah, | feel that all inside me 
now. You gave me all that hot spunk. 
Goddamn hot water bottle in my pussy, 
is how it feels. You bad boy!" 

Lurlene's hand went down to the 
base of the kid's prong, and as he bash- 
fully eased out, the shriveled balloon of 
goo peeled away and stayed in her 
palm. When she padded outside to the 
porch, her grandma said, "You gots a 
heart of gold. You can make these guys 
feel like they didn't even pay for it." 

"Aw, | just want ‘em to be happy," 
she laughed. "How's your chaw? Any 
flavor left? " Old Janey shook her head 
and showed her empty mouth: "Spat it 
out, back an hour." 

^Here ya go. No wonder ya still got 
all your own teeth, with all that chewin’ 
you do." The old lady shrugged. 

Saturday was busy. A few more 
tricks, then around midnight, the last 
of the day. The sky was black. Janey'd 
put a sweater on, but stayed at the 
front porch to greet the last trick, wak- 
ened from her doze by the crunching 
his boots made out on the gravel path. 
Janey dubbed this new guy "Big John." 
Mountain of a man, and he didn't say 
nothin'. He just walked in, duckin' his 
head to enter the house. 

Once he was on the bed, Lurlene 
pulled out a new, unlubricated rubber, 
got it open with a practiced rip and 
rolled it onto him, the big, thick meat 
encased in the white sleeve like a roll of 
dough ready to be turned into a batch 
of buttery biscuits. She grinned into his 
unsmiling face and lay back, spreading 
her pale legs, offering up an enticing 
view of her delicate-lipped slit. 

Big John paused and made a little 
flipping gesture with his hand. Lurlene 
nodded. She scampered onto her belly, 
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got into the doggie position and wig- 
gled her pretty ass in the air. She had a 
meaty behind, perfect to hold onto 
and squeeze hard, and this guy knew 
what he wanted. He rubbed his thick, 
hard cock against her slick crease, gave 
a shove and slammed himself all the 
way in, enjoying the way even a whore 
could jolt in shock and tense herself up, 
clenching her twat. The radio was pla- 
yin’ some thumpin’ Johnny Cash while 
this guy banged Lurlene like a Tennes- 
see flat-top box. 

Lurlene let go with a low, “Whoo, 
that’s big.” The silent stud began a pul- 
sating, tough rhythm and didn’t let up 
a bit, staring down at the butt in front 
of him, his eyes fierce like he was work- 
ing on slamming rivets back on the 
assembly line. His mouth was a down- 
ward crescent. His strong thumbs dug 
into Lurlene's butt cheeks and pushed 
her asshole open, making it contort. He 
spread her asshole wider and wider 
and wider while he fucked her, each 
thrust brutal and deep. 

He pulled his mighty boner out all 
the way, and old Janey, who was sitting 
there watching from the window, she 
gasped when she saw it so juicy and 
wet, a big dripping sausage in its white 
casing. Then, wham, it slid all the way 
back inside with punishing power. He 
made the young hooker's pussy gape, 
and it gaped again as he pulled out, 
put it back, pulled out and put it back 
time after time till the girl was almost 
out of her mind. 

Lurlene stayed movin’ with him and 
mouthed, “Ohhh,” each time the guy 
rocketed his rod back into her holster, 
jamming all the way in, hard and deep. 
He slapped her butt once or twice too, 
and then, pulling her cheeks wide as he 
could, rammed his big thumbs in. That 
made Lurlene's cunt jerk tight. That's 
what he wanted as he slammed his full 


length into her, left it there, and began 
to pop his load, filling that rubber like it 
was a water balloon, making Lurlene's 
eyes shimmer and blink. 

Lurlene went flat on the bed once 
Big John withdrew, and she stayed that 
way, dripping wet and breathing hard. 
The man silently counted out a handful 
of twenties and left 'em on the night- 
stand before he strode out. Old Janey 
let him pass, then rushed in to Lurlene, 
who lay motionless except for a hand 
fluttering around near her crotch. The 


guy had left the used-up old condom 
sticking half outside of her. 

"Oh, l'Il get that, honey," said Janey, 
leaning close. She could smell the com- 
bined scents of rubber and man goo 
and pussy lube—a real mouth-water- 
ing stew. She spat out her chaw, the 
kid's condom that had long since lost 
its salt. Bending her face into her 
granddaughter's nethers, she expertly 
pulled the condom with her teeth and 
gobbled it into her mouth, loving the 
first squishy, gushy chews. 


"Yeah, that's a nice one there. Real 
tangy," she said. "Don't get a taste like 
that too often." 

"| wouldn't know," Lurlene said. 

“No, you wouldn't," Janey replied, 
“an' | hope you never will. One day 
you'll have enough savings and you'll 
find some nice man. And even if he 
knows about your past, he'll know that 
you weren't no cocksucker like your 
ma and Grandma were. You can talk to 
him pure. Then you'll get away from 
here and start a new life." 


Lurlene flipped herself over, wiped 
the sweat off of her forehead, and said, 
"But what will you do without having 
somethin' to chew on? You know how 
much you still like it!” 

Granny shrugged. “| just wants the 
best for ya, is all. Lemme turn off the 
radio." But she paused. The old lady 
smiled and began to sing along to the 
oldie song somebody'd asked the DJ to 
play. Sounded like Homer & Jethro. 
"Does Your Chewing Gum Lose Its Fla- 
vor on the Bedpost Overnight." 
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Scan this code to visit 
PenthouseStore.com, 
then take 15% off your 
order with promotional 
code JUNFOR 


Now you can view 


Sit on My Face ] " 
and other videos online [n] [n] 
at www.PenthouseStore.com 


Extra Long, Extra Fleshy Strokers 
Molded from Penthouse® Pets 


EXTRA LONG O 
PUSSY & ASS 
STROKER 


Supple CyberSkin* delivers the most realistic experience possible. Enjoy two toys in one! 
Dive into your favorite Pet's perfect pussy or tight ass. You'll forget that you're playing with a toy. 


DOWN TO BUSINESS 

My husband and | run a small manu- 
facturing business, and a few months 
ago we learned from one of our cus- 
tomers that the company's president 
planned to retire by year's end. | had 
known Peter for years and had been 
expecting him to retire since he turned 
70 the year before. After getting the 
official word, | told my husband that | 
thought it would be worth my time to 
fly out to Portland and get acquainted 
with the new management team dur- 
ing the transition period before Peter 
left the company. 

| arranged for a meeting and flew 
out in late March with a program to 
present. | arrived on Sunday night and 
checked into a hotel I'd stayed at dur- 
ing past visits. | unpacked my bags and 
went back downstairs to have dinner, 
and on the way | bumped into a fellow 
business traveler whom | tend to run 
into three or four times a year. Sheila's 
a real doll, and since she works in the 
cosmetics business, she's kept me in 
makeup for years. | quickly invited her 
to have dinner with me. 

Sheila's very outgoing, and she was 
soon telling me all about the fabulous 
time she'd had the night before during 
a trip to Toronto, when she'd screwed 
the biggest black man she'd ever met. 
Tim was one of her new accounts, and 
he'd seemed to cast a spell over her 
the moment she saw him. Sheila said 
she'd soaked her panties within min- 
utes of meeting him, and they'd stayed 
wet even after she'd left for her next 
appointment. 

Tim had called her at her hotel that 
afternoon, and she didn't hesitate to 
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say yes when he asked her to join him 
for dinner that evening, saying she’d 
meet him in her hotel lobby at six. By 
the time he left at 9:30, Tim had plant- 
ed two creamy loads in her pussy. She 
said he wasn’t hung like a horse, but 
his six-inch cock seemed to be hard all 
night, and she wasn’t even sure how 
many times she'd come. 

| told her she should be ashamed of 
herself for being such a slut and screw- 
ing a customer, but | should have told 
her that who she fucked was her busi- 
ness—and that | couldn't talk with my 
track record. But | usually knew the 
customers | fucked for at least a while, 
so | felt | could justify my actions. 

Sheila and | stayed down at the bar 
chatting until pretty late that evening, 
and | slept like a baby when | stumbled 
back to my room. But | woke up horny, 
missing the load of morning wood my 
husband usually has for me to haul. 
Business was calling me though, so | 
was quick to shower and dress. 

At nine sharp, | was shown to Peter's 
office, where | had worked out many 
contracts over the years. He greeted 
me warmly and invited me to sit down, 
saying Russell would be with us in just 
a few minutes. He then told me he 
was sure that my account was secure 
because Russell was his grandson, and 
he would be answering to a board of 
directors, which Peter himself would 
chair. He added that he was glad I'd 
taken time out of my schedule to get 
better acquainted with Russell. 

When Russell walked into the office, 
Sheila's words echoed through my 
mind. He seemed to cast a spell over 
me the minute | saw him. Russell could 
easily be described as tall, dark and 
handsome, and he made me wish | 
was at least 20 years younger. | had 
recently turned 45, and Russell couldn't 
be a day over 25. He was just as charm- 
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ing as his grandfather was, though, 
and he was very much a gentleman. 

| must say, our meeting went great, 
and at the end of it, Russell asked if | 
would review some ideas he had and 
tell him if they were feasible to pursue 
in the future. | agreed to look at his 
proposals overnight and give him my 
opinion the next day. 

It wasn't until he was walking me to 
the elevator that | realized my thoughts 
had caused me to soak my own panty 
crotch, just as Sheila had in Toronto 
after she's met her black stud. | imme- 
diately pushed those lurid thoughts 
out of my mind before | made a com- 
plete fool of myself by saying or doing 
something stupid. 

| took the files Russell gave me and 
returned to my hotel, where | changed 
into a T-shirt and comfy shorts to work 
up an estimate to present the next day. 
When | ran into some issues with the 
files, | called Russell to clear things with 
him; he said he must have accidentally 
given me the wrong papers. He asked 
for my hotel information and promised 
to have the revised paperwork sent 
over within half an hour. 

No more than 25 minutes later there 
was a knock on my door, and | found 
that Russell had brought the papers 


over himself, wanting to go over any 
questions | had about them in person. 
Two hours later, we had worked out 
the details on the first component he 
wanted to change, and he suggested I 
let our engineers take care of the rest, 
since he was quite satisfied with my 
initial estimate. 

After jotting down a few last notes 
and putting the files in my bag, | sug- 
gested we go down to the bar for a 
drink, since it was already 5:30. Drinks 
led to dinner, and then to some after- 
dinner drinks before he walked me to 
my door. When I turned to thank him, 
he took me in his arms and planted a 
soft kiss on my lips. | twisted my head 
away, telling him that we shouldn't mix 
business with pleasure, but he obvi- 
ously didn't agree and kissed me again. 

| pushed him back, saying, "My 
God, Russell! What do you think you're 
doing? Not only am | married, but I'm 
a good 20 years older than you!” 

He looked down at me with an 
infectious smile and said, "You may be 
married and older, but | saw how you 
were looking at me all day. | know that 
look. It's the look of a woman who's 
become bored with married life and 
knows what she wants when she sees 
it. Believe me, | got a rush when | saw 
you. l've had an erection ever since we 
met. Now, what do you say we forget 
marriage and our ages, and put busi- 
ness on the back burner and just let 
nature run its course?" 

| put my hand onto his chest and 
pushed him back again. "Are you even 
old enough to understand the risks of 
being involved with a married woman? 
My husband isn't just a jealous man, 
he's tough as nails, and he'd make you 
pay dearly if he found out you were 
coming on to me." 

“| understand what you're saying," 
he said, "but | can tell from your eyes 
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that you're the adventurous type. | bet 
you've acted on your feelings before, 
most likely with a man who also appre- 
ciates discretion. Am | right?” 

| shook my head from side to side, 
trying to clear my thoughts again as | 
explained the importance of keeping 
whatever happened between us, well, 
between us. “You know you can’t run 
out and share this with the boys at the 
bar, right?” | told him. 

“| am quite aware that business is 
business and the silence of both par- 
ties is imperative if we'd like things to 
continue peacefully,” he assured me. | 
then handed him the key to my room. 

We sat on the small sofa in the cor- 
ner of the room and began making 
out slowly, with him softly kissing my 
neck and caressing my breasts through 
my shirt and bra. He wasn't rough or 
overeager like most guys his age, but 
slowly peeled my T-shirt off to bury his 
face in my cleavage. His hand slowly 
slipped around to rub my back and 
release the catch on my bra, and soon! 
was nude from the waist up. My nip- 
ples were swollen with lust and aching 
for some attention, and Russell eagerly 
attended to them. 

It was some time before | felt his 
hand slipping up my leg to my crotch. 
He let out a tiny little gasp when he 
reached my center and said, "My God, 
I've never felt a woman get as wet as 
you are now!" 

| was embarrassed when | realized 
my free-flowing juices had almost 
completely soaked through my panties 
and my shorts, but it seemed that Rus- 
sell was really turned on by my extreme 
arousal. 

| told him that it was getting kind of 
crowded on the sofa and maybe we'd 
be more comfortable over on the bed, 
especially if we were to lose our clothes 
on the way. He just stood there look- 
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ing on as I slipped out of my shorts and 
climbed on the bed. "Am | the only 
one getting naked?” | asked. 

It certainly didn't take him long to 
strip and join me, and | was happy to 
see that he was nicely hung. | judged 
his cock to be above average in length 
and girth, being just slightly more than 
seven inches long and as thick as a 
beer bottle. 

He sat on the edge of the bed and 
feasted his eyes on my naked body 
before running a hand slowly from the 
toes of my right foot, up along my leg 
to caress my kneecap, then up to my 
thigh. He praised my body as he teas- 
ingly traced feather-light circles around 
each of my nipples before he resumed 
rubbing my leg. 

He leaned down to kiss and suck my 
right nipple while his hand slipped up 
my inner thigh, making my trembling 
legs part instinctively. His fingers hit 
the soft curls covering my outer lips 
and he grazed my labia as he ran his 
fingers back and forth over my pussy. 

He kissed me passionately, and our 
tongues darted around wildly, igniting 
fires of lust in both of us. The flames of 
passion flared up when his finger hit 
my hot, slippery snatch, then curled up 
and gently caressed my G-spot. Nei- 
ther of us needed more foreplay after 
that. | was as eager to have a hard 
Cock enter me as he was to immerse 
his throbbing erection in a hot, moist 
pussy. | only had to whisper, "Fuck 
me," once before he eagerly mounted 
me and poised the head of his cock 
right at the mouth of my ready cunt. 

| held my breath as his cock slowly 
slipped into my snug sheath, and being 
a woman who loves dick, | started 
thrusting up against him to meet his 
strokes. | wanted to return at least 
some of the pleasure | was receiving, 
but Russell hooked his arms behind my 
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knees before pushing my legs straigh 
back, angling me so he could pump 
into me more easily but taking away 
my ability to thrust against him. When 
he had me in the position he wanted, 
he quickened his pace, driving his cock 
into me hard and deep, and it brought 
me more pleasure than | could have 
hoped for. 

He was grinding against my clit with 
every stroke, and | was teetering right 
on the edge of an orgasm when he 
exploded, drenching my pussy walls 
with his warm cream. When | felt his 
wetness, my orgasm burst forth, and 
wave after wave of pleasure rippled 
through my body. The bed beneath 
me grew wet, and | knew that I, too, 
must have ejaculated. | often squirt 
when making love with my husband, 
but there are very few other men who 
have caused me to climax so strongly. I 
was pleased to find that Russell was 
indeed quite a talented lover. 

We didn't speak as we lay there 
recuperating. | was wondering what 
the hell | could say that would let me 
retain his respect for me as a business- 
woman even though I'd behaved like a 
cock-hungry slut. 

Russell spoke first, and | have to 
admit what he said shocked me a little 
bit. "| must say, Karen, that you have 
the most amazing customer service 
skills that I've ever run into," he told 
me with a laugh. "That you're both a 
sharp businesswoman and quite a fan- 
tastic lover tells me a lot about you. | 
look forward to working with you for 
many years." 

As soon as he finished speaking, he 
slipped his revived and ready cock into 
my creamy cunt. We fucked for anoth- 
er half an hour at least, then took a 
break to have a drink before screwing 
again until we'd completely exhausted 
ourselves. 
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| continue to service Russell in the 

office and the bedroom, and | plan to 
do so for as long as | can. 

K.P. 

Aurora, Illinois 


FRIENDS WITH BENEFITS 

My wife Anita is a beautiful and sexy, 
35-year-old woman. I’m very much in 
love with her, and we try to fuck every 
chance we get. l'm a truck driver, and 
I'm gone two and three days at a time. 
When | get home, we always make up 
for lost time. 

| came in one day at noon, and my 
wife's foxy coworker Laura was sitting 
at the kitchen table eating a bowl of 
soup with Anita. My wife asked if | 
wanted some, and | said yes, "but not 
soup." My wife told me not to talk like 
that in front of her friend, but | remind- 
ed her that Laura was married. "She 
knows I'm just joking with her," | told 
Anita before | went to the living room 
to read the newspaper. 

Anita's friend is a doll. She's 21 years 
old and she had just gotten married to 
her high-school sweetheart. Whenever 
she comes over, she likes to talk about 
her sex life, so | know all about what 
she and her husband do. She says the 
only thing he won't do is eat her pussy. 
| always joke with her that if | ever had 
the chance to eat her pussy, | would do 
it for her gladly. 

Anyway, | went to sit in my recliner 
and read the newspaper, but my chair 
faces the kitchen, so | ended up watch- 
ing the two women chat. My wife was 
sitting with her back to me, while her 
friend was facing me. Anita was sitting 
away from the table a bit, and | could 
see that she had a leg pulled into her 
lap, her heel jammed up against her 
pussy. Her dress bunched up around 
her waist and one hand dangled in her 
lap, brushing against her cunt. My dick 
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jumped at the sight, and | unzipped my 
jeans and let it all out. 

Laura looked over at me as my dick 
stood up out of my pants and nearly 
choked on her soup. My wife jumped 
in surprise and went over to her friend, 
and | had to throw the newspaper over 
my hard-on in a hurry. 

Just then the phone rang. | figured it 
was my dispatcher, but it was my son's 
teacher calling to say he was sick and 
asking if my wife could come pick him 
up at school. Anita told Laura that she 
could stay as long as she wanted and 
that she'd be back as soon as possible. 
Laura said that she had to get back to 
work in about an hour—after she fin- 
ished her lunch—and that she'd see 
her the next day. 

As soon as Anita was out the door, | 
jumped up and grabbed Laura's hand 
and led her over toward my bed. Laura 
knew exactly what was going to hap- 
pen right then, and she wanted it as 
much as | did, so she didn't even pre- 
tend to protest. 

| laid Laura down on the bed and 
pushed her dress back up to her waist, 
and | saw that she didn't have on any 
panties. | planted my face right down 


on that sweet little pussy and stuck my 
tongue just as far inside of it as | could. 
Laura let out a loud moan as I started 
licking and sucking for all | was worth. 
She loved it. 

All of a sudden, she started scream- 
ing, "I'm coming! Oh, you son of a 
bitch, I'm coming!” 

When she calmed down a little bit, | 
slid up her body and kissed her, and | 
eased my rock-hard dick into that hot, 
tight pussy. In a little over two minutes, 
was blowing a load that'd been build- 
ing up for three days, and | thought | 
would never quit coming. 
We lay together for a few minutes 
after | rolled off of her, then | sat up, 
leaned over and kissed her. She told 
me she wanted some more, but she 
had to get back to work, so we made 
plans for her to call me next time she 
was free. Now, when I get back from a 
ong trip, | have two beautiful women 
to help me make up for all the fucking 
don't do on the road! 


T.H. 
Pembroke Pines, Florida 


MY VIDEO VIXEN 

My wife's always wanted to get fucked 
by a guy with a very big dick. One 
night | told her about a friend of mine 
who supposedly had a nine-inch cock. 
| knew she'd want to fuck him as soon 
as she heard that, so I'd planned ahead 
and invited him to come over that 
night to see what would happen. My 
wife had just told me to call him up 
and ask him to stop over our place 
sometime when we heard a knock on 
the door. | knew it was Rick. 

Janice stood up to answer the door 
wearing only a see-through nightie. It 
showed lots of cleavage and did noth- 
ing to cover up her ass, but she's never 
been shy about showing herself off, so 
| wasn't surprised when she opened 
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the door without a thought as to what 
she was wearing. 

When she opened the door, Rick 
said hi and introduced himself. “Your 
husband asked me to come over and 
see you," he told her. 

Since | hadn't told Janice the name 
of the friend with the big dick, she had 
absolutely no idea what this strange 
man was doing at our house until she 
asked. When she did, Rick pulled down 
his zipper, then took off his pants and 
underwear. As soon as Janice saw the 
nice big dick he had, she knew exactly 
why he was there. 

She hugged and kissed him as she 
welcomed him into our home, then | 
had to get up and shut the door so the 
neighbors wouldn't be able to see 
what was going on. 

Janice pulled Rick over to the couch 
and slowly sat down. Rick stood in 
front of her, and she put his big dick in 
her mouth while she played with his 
balls. She really went to town sucking 
his dick, too. She took him as far into 
her mouth as she could, but he was so 
big that even when she deep-throated 
him, there was an inch or two of dick 
that she just couldn't take. 

Rick couldn't handle too much more 
of her cocksucking, and after a while 
he pushed her away and got on the 
couch with her so he could finger-fuck 
her. As he pumped his fingers in and 
out of her twat, Janice called out to 
me, asking me to go and get the cam- 
era. "I want all of this on film,” she 
cried. "I don't want to forget this.” 

| grabbed our videocamera and got 
all set up across from the couch—and 
just in time. I'd just pressed the button 
to record the scene when my wife laid 
back and opened her legs. Rick teased 
her slit and ass with his long dick for a 
couple of minutes, then he finally put 
the head inside and started penetrat- 
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ing her. Janice moaned as Rick plunged 
himself in deeper, and he had about six 
inches inside her when she reached 
down to feel his dick and balls to figure 
out how much more cock there was. 
When he thrust the rest of the way in, 
my wife screamed and yelled—and it 
was obvious that she liked having his 
entire dick in her pussy. Then he start- 
ed fucking her harder, and she moaned 
even louder. 

| was enjoying videotaping the two 
of them and managed to use one hand 
to pull my pajama pants down enough 
that | could play with my hard dick. | 
Stroked my cock as | watched his balls 
slap against her ass whenever he 
stuffed her cunt. When he shot a load 
deep in her belly it made her come, 
then | felt my prick starting to throb 
with excitement as well. 

| wasn't ready for them to finish, and 
it was clear that Janice wanted to keep 
going, too. | told Rick to keep fucking 
her, urging him to go harder and fast- 
er, and then he really tore things up. 
She had come running down the crack 
of her ass and dripping onto the 
sheets. The sounds of them fucking 
and the nice smell of sex was making 
me want to eat my wife's pussy while it 
was full of come. His balls were cov- 
ered in come too, and they made a 
loud smacking sound each time they 
hit Janice's wet ass. 

He pounded her hard, and when he 
went off this time, he pulled his dick 
out after shooting some come into her 
to get some on her round ass as well. 
When he was done, | handed him the 
camera and told him to keep filming 
while | ate some hot pussy and got 
some sloppy seconds. 

| ate my wife's hot, messy pussy for 
a good 15 minutes before I slid my dick 
into it. Her cunt was hot and warm 
and wet when | was fucking her, and I 
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pounded her for a few minutes before 
adding my own load to the mess my 
big-dicked buddy had made. 

When | got up off the bed, | took 
the camera back and told Rick to fuck 
the hell out of my wife one more time 
for me. He pounded her hot pussy for 
more than 10 minutes, and she had 
two more orgasms with him before he 
spewed his final load right in the mid- 
dle of her flat tummy. 

| turned off the videocamera then 
and waited for Rick to get up before 
going over to my wife. | picked her up 
from the couch and carried her back to 
our bedroom. | laid her down and she 
went right to sleep. | got in bed and 
joined her as soon as I'd walked Rick to 
the door and thanked him for the fun 
we'd had. 

My wife and | watch that videotape 
whenever we need a little something 
to get things going. And every now 
and then, we invite Rick over to fuck 
Janice again. My wife really loves bang- 
ing some big dick. 


K.L. 
Carrollton, Texas 


CAMPFIRE TAIL 

My husband Dave and | decided to go 
on an impromptu overnight camping 
trip to a lake a couple of hours from 
our home in the middle of the week to 
avoid the crowds that show up every 
weekend. We took our tent and extra- 
large air mattress, a double sleeping 
bag for comfort, and what little food 
we'd need for a couple of days. We left 
work early and had camp set up near a 
deserted cove before five. 

It was hot out, but we'd set up in a 
shady area, and we decided to take a 
dip in the cool, clear lake before having 
dinner. | changed into a white bikini 
that | usually only wore in the privacy 
of our backyard, but since we hadn't 
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noticed anyone else in the area, | felt 
pretty comfortable wearing it at the 
lake. | don't have qualms about show- 
ing off my body to others if it's behind 
closed doors, but | usually try not to do 
that when we're out in public. 

Dave had gathered some wood and 
had the firepit ready to put a match to 
when I rejoined him. He whistled when 
he saw me and said, "You're a beauti- 
ful sight, sweetheart. I'll bet I’m the 
only guy in the state who still gets a 
hard-on from just looking at a woman 
in a bikini after he's been hosing her 
for 10 years." | had to laugh at that 
one. "Hosing." He always knows how 
to charm me! 

My smile grew even bigger after he 
dropped the front of his trunks to flash 
me his erection, proving that he wasn't 
lying. Then he chased me into the lake. 
The water was chilly, but | quickly got 
used to it, and we swam out to a rocky 
point over on the other side, where | 
thought we could stop and rest for a 
bit. Looking back, | couldn't see Dave 
anymore, and | nearly panicked before 
he popped up behind me and untied 
my top, exposing my rock-hard nip- 
ples. | looked around frantically just to 
make sure we were really all alone. He 
cupped my 34Cs and kissed my shoul- 
ders and the back of my neck, which 
he knows always lights a fire in me. 

He soon maneuvered me around to 
where the water level was just about 
at mid-thigh. | leaned forward over a 
rock as he tugged down my tiny bikini 
bottoms. A moment later | felt the 
exquisite pleasure I'd felt thousands of 
times before as he fed nearly seven 
inches of thick, hard cock into my hairy 
pussy. A lot of men would have just 
run off a load, but not my husband. He 
fucked me slowly while massaging my 
clit and brought me to an explosive cli- 
max that had my clasping cunt sucking 
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the come out of him. Feeling his warm 
seminal fluids spreading up through 
my pussy is one of the things | enjoy 
most about when we make love since 
it offers physical proof that we've just 
joined as one. 

When his cock softened and slipped 
out of me, his come trickled down my 
inner thighs until | pulled up my bot- 
toms. | turned and kissed Dave, telling 
him he was a naughty boy for just tak- 
ing me without asking. He just patted 
me on the butt and said, "Don't kid 
yourself. You'd sit on that rock all day 
if you thought there was a live snake 
swimming here around looking for a 
hole to hide in.” | had to laugh again, 
because | knew that he was right! 

When we got back to our campsite, 
we were just about to sit down by the 
firepit when two young men appeared 
out of nowhere. They had introduced 
themselves to us before realized that 
they could both probably see through 
my thin bikini top. | quickly excused 
myself, dashing into the tent to put on 
a T-shirt and hide until | figured they'd 
forgotten about what they had seen. I 
was a little bit creeped out and stayed 
inside the tent till they both left, about 
10 minutes later. 

After | came out of my hiding place, 
Dave told me the guys were camped 
only a few hundred feet away, over a 
little ridge behind our campsite, and 
that they had invited us to come over 
for burgers in about an hour. | told him 
that there was no way | was going 
over there after making a damn fool of 
myself. Dave put his arms around me 
to hug and kiss me, then said that Ted 
and Sean had told him that they were 
from Australia and had spent so much 
time at nude beaches that they hadn't 
thought a thing about a sheer little 
bathing suit until | ran away. They felt 
bad for embarrassing me. | let Dave 
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talk me into going over to see them, 
and they greeted me cheerfully, mak- 
ing sure not to say anything about 
what had happened earlier. 

They were both fun to talk to, and 
the food was delicious. | wound up 
having so much fun flirting with the 
guys that I’m pretty sure | flashed them 
some pretty nice peeks up my skirt. It 
was getting late, though, and | was 
tired, so pretty soon | told Dave | was 
going to head back to our campsite 
and go to bed. | thanked Ted and Sean 
for the good time they'd shown us, 
then found my way back to our tent. I 
had a feeling my husband and our 
new friends weren't going to just have 
a few drinks and keep talking. | knew 
Dave had read my signals correctly and 
that soon he would be bringing the 
guys back to our site to continue our 
evening, so | crawled into the tent and 
pretended to be sound asleep. 

It seemed like I'd been laying there 
for hours before | noticed someone 
crawling into the sleeping bag with me 
and then reaching down between my 
thighs. | never refuse Dave sex when 
he's ready, so | spread my legs willingly 
as he mounted me and got ready to 
take me. He kissed and nibbled on my 
ear as he screwed me harder than he 
ever had. When he came, he let loose 
a deluge of come that overflowed my 
cunt before he even withdrew. He was 
"back in the saddle" just minutes later, 
and then he screwed me for the better 
part of an hour. 

Still tired, | was back asleep again in 
seconds, but | was soon awakened 
again when | felt what | knew couldn't 
be my husband's hard-on nudging me 
from behind as | lay there on my side. | 
wasn't sure if it was Ted or Sean in the 
tent with me, but he fucked me slow 
and deep in the spoon position for at 
least 15 minutes. | was sure he'd come 
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already, but then he rolled me over 
onto my back and mounted me in the 
missionary position. It was Ted who 
had been fucking me, and he contin- 
ued humping until | thought he was 
going to pass out from all the energy 
he was exerting. He just kept going, 
though. He was wearing me out, and | 
was kind of thankful when he finally 
dismounted and went outside. 

| was only alone in the tent for about 
a minute before Sean was inside with 
me, and he started nursing my breasts 
to get me in the mood. | welcomed 
him as he mounted me and slipped his 
hard erection into me. “I'm going to 
fuck all the come right out of you,” he 
told me as he pushed into my pussy. 

He began thrusting in and out of my 
slushy snatch, stimulating the nerves in 
my swollen pussy. Normally my clit is 
well hidden under its hood, but after 
being fucked for almost two hours 
straight, it was just as erect as the cock 
plunging back and forth against it. 
Sean was quite aroused, and he strug- 
gled not to climax before | did. He 
wasn't able to hold on, though, and he 
exploded, douching the other men's 
come out of my pussy with his own 
copious load. It sent me over the edge, 
and minutes later | was asleep. 

It was sunup when | woke with that 
familiar soreness | sometimes get in my 
crotch after having intercourse numer- 
ous times in a single night. Dave sel- 
dom gets to sleep in, so | slipped out- 
side to get dressed and let him sleeping 
soundly. | drank some grape juice and 
enjoyed watching the sun shimmering 
on the calm water for a while, then 
decided to go talk to the Aussies. 

The guys were surprised to see me 
walking into their campsite, and they 
acted pretty sheepish when | said | 
wanted to talk to them. A few minutes 
later, all three of us were rolling around 
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naked in their tent. | said that | wanted 
them to clean my twat after the mess 
they'd made in it the night before, and 
| sucked both their cocks as they took 
turns eating me out. Of course, eating 
and sucking leads to fucking, and | 
ended up fucking each of them twice 
more that morning. 

Dave was drinking coffee when | got 
back to our site, and he asked if | was 
going to tell him that I'd disappeared 
because "nature called." | laughed at 
how well he knew me and walked into 
his arms and kissed him before asking, 
"Well, isn't sex really an act of nature? " 
Then ! guided his hand down to my 
hot, damp crotch and said, "| saved a 
ittle for you, sweetheart." 

S Y. 
Albuquerque, New Mexico 


LET'S GET PHYSICAL 

work as a physical therapist, and my 
office is usually very busy. Friday was 
an especially full day, and between 
working with patients and taking care 
of unattended business, it seemed like 
"d never be able to take a break. While 
was working with an elderly gentle- 
man on the biodecks, my receptionist 
Anna came by to ask for a second of 
my time. She'd just gotten a phone call 
from one of the local big shots. His 
daughter was coming to spend a few 
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weeks with him and his wife, and she'd 
need therapy while she was in town 
for a broken leg she'd sustained in a 
skiing accident a few months back. He 
wanted to know if I'd be able to work 
with his daughter a few times a week, 
after regular business hours. He was 
willing to pay extra—in cash if neces- 
sary—for accommodating him. | told 
Anna that of course I'd see the girl, 
and she called him back to get all the 
information necessary to arrange her 
appointment. 

Monday was business as usual until 
Anna reminded me that | had my new 
patient, Michelle, coming in for thera- 
py at seven o'clock. Groaning, | read 
through her file and figured out a suit- 
able course of action for her, then got 
back to work. At the end of the day, 
had Anna stay a few extra minutes so 
could duck out and grab something to 
eat, because | didn't want the office 
empty if the girl came by early. When 
got back, | sent Anna home and took 
care of some paperwork while | waited 
for Michelle to arrive. 

| was sitting at my desk in back fin- 
ishing some invoices when | heard the 
door open and someone enter. When 
walked out front, | came face to face 
with an incredibly beautiful woman. 
She stood at about five-foot-ten, had 
shoulder-length brown hair with gold- 
en highlights, and an amazing pair of 
ocean-blue eyes. | introduced myself 
and let her know that | would be work- 
ing with her, then told her to hang her 
coat while | prepared her file. 

When | came back out front, | found 
her standing in a sleeveless, belly-bar- 
ing sweatshirt and a pair of Spandex 
shorts. The front of her shirt had been 
cut down the neck to show off some 
deep cleavage, and the black Spandex 
shorts clung to her like a second skin, 
showing off a shapely ass and thighs. 
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As | admired her body, barely remem- 
bering what | was supposed to be say- 
ing as | took in the sight of her, I real- 
ized that there was no way she could 
be wearing panties. There were no 
panty lines visible underneath the skin- 
tight shorts, and | could easily see the 
smooth cleft between her thighs. 

Feeling something stir in my khakis, | 
led her to the step machine. After set- 
ting it up, | told her, "You can warm up 
on this for about 20 minutes while | go 
finish some paperwork. I'll be back as 
Soon as you're done to help you with 
the rest of the checkup." 

She plugged her headphones in and 
got started as | walked back to my 
office. | closed the door quietly and sat 
at my desk. In my head, | could still see 
the bombshell working out on the 
machine. While thinking of her just a 
few feet away, | felt a tightness in the 
front of my boxer briefs. | began to rub 
myself to relieve some of the pressure, 
and it felt so good. | imagined Michelle 
buck naked and sucking my cock, and 
since it had been so long since I'd been 
able to get my rocks off, | pushed the 
waist of my pants down past my dick 
and let my cock spring out so | could 
stroke myself. A few minutes later, | 
had shot my load into some tissues, 
cleaned myself up and tucked my half- 
limp dick back into my pants. It was 
time to go back out and work with 
Michelle. 

| was guiding her over toward the 
leg press when she interrupted me. "I 
know that | have to work my legs," she 
said, "but | like to work my stomach, 
too. Could | use the rotary torsal first?” 

We walked over to the machine and 
| started to make the necessary adjust- 
ments. While | was setting it up so she 
could twist to the left, she straddled 
the seat and put her feet in the foot- 
rests before she removed her shirt. | 
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noticed she wasn't wearing a brassiere. 
Not a sports bra, not a bikini top, not 
anything. My mouth gaped open and | 
just stared at her. 

“| noticed the slight problem you 
had in your pants when | came in earli- 
er tonight,” she said, “so | wanted to 
help you out, especially since you're 
making yourself available to me and 
taking time out of your night to work 
with me.” 

She moaned quietly as she pressed 
her chest against the padding and 
placed her hands on the handgrips. 
She made the first twist and then 
stopped. "You know, if | had a reward 
after each rep, | would sure enjoy my 
workout more,” she said seductively. | 
had no idea what to say to that, and 
she must have noticed the vacant, con- 
fused look on my face, because she 
said, "If you, | don't know, sucked on 
one of my nipples after each rep, it 
would make it so much more fun to 
complete three sets of 10. For both of 
us, don't you think? " 

She giggled sexily as she began 
moving again. She twisted to the left 
again, and when she came back to the 
center, | hesitantly squatted down next 
to her and took one of her dark-pink 
nipples between my lips. She seemed 
pleased with that, and after her next 
twist, | did it again. The second time, 
though, | sucked her nipple into my 
mouth and then flicked the hard, wet 
tip of my tongue over it before releas- 
ing it, and that seemed to really please 
her. She continued doing her reps, and 
I continued to take her nipples into my 
mouth so | could nibble and tease 
them with my tongue. 

By the time she had done three full 
sets, my mind was racing. | couldn't 
believe what was happening. A beauti- 
ful woman was working out and ask- 
ing me to do things to her bountiful 
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tits as she did. | couldn't help but think 
to myself, My friends are never going 
to believe this! 

I was leading Michelle to the next 
machine when she gasped. "Oh my 
god! | forgot to stretch first. Where's 
my head?" She then marched over to 
the stretching corral, not bothering to 
replace her shirt. When she reached 
the stretching bars, she even took off 
her skintight shorts, sliding them down 
her thighs and over her calves before 
stepping out of them. 

Now this bombshell was standing 
before me in only her white gym socks 
and blue sneakers. Starting at her strik- 
ing eyes, my own eyes traveled down 
her body, making their way down her 
soft, supple neck, her tanned shoul- 
ders. Further down were her tanned 
breasts, with their now-hard pink nip- 
ples standing out,. | remembered how 
those nipples had felt in my mouth. 
Still gazing at her, my eyes roved fur- 
ther down over her taut, tan stomach, 
past her inverted belly button with its 
small gold belly ring, and then to her 
smooth pelvis. She was clean-shaven, 
not a hair in sight, and finally | could 
see what she'd been hiding beneath 
the tight Spandex. 

| took in the cleft of her sweet pussy. 
She had smooth lips down there, with 
slight, glistening dew on them, and | 
could see the tender flesh of her inner 
lips peeking out. | felt that familiar stir- 
ring in my pants again as | continued 
checking her out. | couldn't believe 
what | was seeing. 

As | stared, Michelle said, "Well, I'm 
going to stretch. Can you watch and 
make sure | do it correctly?” 

My eyes were glued to her as she 
lifted her leg and rested her ankle on 
the top bar. | swallowed hard as her 
tender pink pussy lips began to spread 
before my eyes. “Oh yes, | can feel the 
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burn," she huffed. “But it's not in my 
legs. I'm burning up right here," she 
explained, her hand sliding across her 
pelvis so she could slide a finger 
between her moist pussy lips. 

She dipped her finger into her hot 
hole, then slid it up to her pert, pink 
clit, which she began massaging slow- 
ly. "I think that | may need some help 
here," she told me. "I'm not sure if I'm 
doing this right." 

| walked over to her, my dick swell- 
ing so much that it made my pants 
feel incredibly tight. | stood off to the 
side with her plump ass inches from 
my bulging crotch, and she reached 
around to grab me. She guided me 
slowly to my knees, which put her hot 
twat at eye level. She was still working 
her clit with her fingers when she 
asked me to help her. 

Knowing full well what she wanted, 

| leaned closer and inhaled the scent 
of her musky pussy. | buried my wet, 
stiff tongue in her love nest, wiggling 
it around as | searched her warm hole. 
With a gasp and moan, she removed 
her fingers and guided my head so my 
lips and tongue could dance over her 
pert little clit. 
My mouth worked on her button, 
sucking, nibbling, even biting just a lit- 
tle, and then | slid my tongue deep 
into her hole to lick up the juices that 
had started to flow. She moaned 
loudly as her hips kept time with my 
tongue, literally fucking my mouth. | 
couldn't believe how good she tasted, 
and | kept devouring her pussy until | 
felt her pussy muscles tighten around 
the finger I'd managed to bury inside 
her. | knew she was going to come 
soon, so | savagely lapped her pussy, 
hoping to lick up everything she had 
to offer. As her body shuddered in 
orgasm, | licked up her sweet nectar 
and made her moan in delight. 
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"My mouth 
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Not believing how lucky l'd gotten 
or what was happening to me, | swal- 
lowed hard and stood up again. My 
voice was raspy as | said to Michelle, "I 
think that we should go to one of the 
tables in back and work some more of 
those muscles." 

"Oh yes, that sounds like a good 
idea indeed," she said. 

She stepped over to the table and 
was about to hop up when she turned 
and said, "Well, you know, I’ve already 
stretched. So why don’t we see if we 
can work on some of your muscles, if 
that's okay with you?” 

As she spoke she unbuckled my 
belt, released the top button and slid 
down the zipper on my slacks. Before | 
realized it, she had my pants and 
shorts around my ankles. She sat 
down on the stool in the corner and 
rolled in front of me. She took my 
cock, suddenly oozing precome from 
its shiny head, in her warm hand and 
began stroking me from the base to 
the tip. Meanwhile, her other hand 
was fondling my full, aching balls. She 
looked up into my eyes as she parted 


her lips and ran her tongue across the 
top and then the bottom, making her 
lips glisten and shine. 

"Are you sure you don't mind?" she 
asked teasingly. 

“Oh no, | don't mind,” | said, barely 
able to get out the words out as she 
traced her tongue over the small slit in 
the tip of my dick and cleaned up the 
dribble of come. 

Her tongue made its way around my 
cock, teasing me as she slid up and 
down along my veiny shaft. | let out a 
gasp in anticipation of her lips wrap- 
ping around my dick, but she just con- 
tinued licking up and down my dick. 
Eventually she slipped the tip of my 
dick between her wet lips, teasing it as 
she slid her mouth slowly over the 
warm, slick shaft and took me into the 
back of her throat. | could actually feel 
the head of my cock getting massaged 
by the muscles in her throat as she 
worked me deeper and deeper. It felt 
so wonderful that | started moaning 
out uncontrollably. 

I tangled the fingers of my right 
hand into her dark hair and began 
guiding her head, making my long rod 
slide in and out of her hot, wet mouth. 
| couldn't believe | was actually fucking 


WWW.PENTHOUSEFORUM.COM | 79 


this young woman's throat! Deeper 
and deeper, faster and faster, | plunged 
my saliva-slick cock into her waiting 
mouth as she moaned around my dick. 

| was about to get my climax when 
she suddenly slipped my dick out of 
her mouth, precome and saliva drip- 
ping from her pouty lips. She said told 
me it wasn't time to come yet, we still 
had more work to do. Standing again, 
she bent over and helped me remove 
the tangle of pants and shorts from my 
feet. Once they, along with my shoes 
and socks, were discarded, she moved 
on to my shirt. 

Then | was standing in front of her 
with just a huge smile and a stiff, bob- 
bing cock. She removed her own socks 
and shoes, then slowly took a hold of 
my hand and led me over to the thigh 
press. Michelle asked me to set up the 
machine to work her inner thighs, and 
once | had it all ready, she sat down 
and placed a long, lean leg in each of 
the stirrups. She pushed her legs 
together and apart and together again 
several times before telling me she 
knew what would make her workout 
more pleasing. 

She directed me to stand in front of 
her between her wide-spread thighs, 
then told me she wanted my prick 
inside her wet cunt. | immediately did 
as she said, stationing myself between 
her beautiful thighs and parting her 
plump pink pussy lips with one hand 
while the other put my dick between 
them. With one fluid motion | buried 
my love pole deep inside her. | grunted 
as | began working it in and out of her 
at a nice slow pace, but when she 
begged me to fuck her, | picked up the 
pace and started driving into her deep- 
er and faster. | could feel my full balls 
banging against her tight ass as | drove 
into her, and | started fucking her with 
all my might 
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Her body suddenly tightened, and 
then she cried out. “Oh god, I’m going 
to come all over your thick cock!” she 
shouted. "Don't stop it! l'm coming!” 
Her wet pussy clamped down on my 
cock and then released it, again and 
again, twitching around my ramming 
pole. | couldn't take it, and | needed to 
blow. | rammed my cock deep inside of 
her and let go, my dick throbbing and 
jumping as it pumped out my come 
and filled the deepest, darkest parts of 
her hot cunt. 

otally spent, | brought myself down 
on top of her and kissed her swollen, 
sexy lips until | could stand on my own 
two legs again. | pulled her up with me 
as | continued to fill up her mouth with 
my tongue. 

"| never knew a workout could be 
so fun and stimulating," she said when 
our lips finally parted. 

“I've never had such an eager client 
before," | assured her. 

When we'd both finally recovered, 
we gathered up our clothing and got 
dressed. | walked her to the front door 
and held it open so she could go out- 
side. As she passed me, she said, "I 
sure do look forward to this month of 
fitness and exercise." 

While | watched her walk away, all | 
could think was, "This month of Mon- 
days will be pure heaven." 

Name and address withheld 


CUNT FOR A CAUSE 
I'd spent all day in a meeting negotiat- 
ing a contract with a client my market- 
ing firm had been trying to sign for a 
long time. I'd even had to change my 
flight home because of the extra time | 
had to spend with this new client, so | 
couldn't wait to get back to my hotel 
and get out of my work clothes. 

| stripped down the minute | walked 
into my hotel room and then went to 
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go take a refreshing shower. | relaxed 
just a little under the warm water, feel- 
ing the tension lessen as | stood under- 
neath the misty spray. Then | toweled 
off, blew out my hair and put on just a 
touch of makeup. | didn't need to get 
dolled up because | only had one desti- 
nation: the nearest bar, where | could 
get myself a nice, stiff drink. 

After spending the day wrapped up 
tight in my business suit, | just couldn't 
bear the thought of having to put on 
anything so confining again. Instead, | 
put on a pair of silk bikini panties and a 
yellow sundress, then went outside to 
have dinner and get a drink. 

| usually like sitting at the bar when 
I'm having a drink alone, because most 
bartenders are very good at helping 
me fend off any unwanted attention. 
That night, however, there weren't any 
open barstools, so | took a table in the 
lounge a bit away from everyone else, 
wanting to relax and enjoy my screw- 
driver in peace. 

| was nearly finished with my second 
drink when an older, dark-haired gen- 
tleman approached me and asked if | 
wouldn't mind keeping an old man 
company, since about every other chair 
in the place was taken. | hadn't noticed 
yet, but when | looked around | saw 
the place was full with the after-work 
crowd. I introduced myself to the man, 
who wasn't nearly as old as he seemed 
to think, and said that he was welcome 
to join me. 

The man's name was Sam, and he 
was 52 years old (I'm 31). We shared a 
nice dinner, and then Sam escorted me 
back to my hotel, which was just down 
the street. We chatted as we walked, 
and | noticed that he couldn't keep his 
eyes off the exposed portion of my 
boobs and the deep cleavage between 
my 34Cs. My tits are pretty noticeable 
since they're so large and | have such a 
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small frame, but he was paying more 
attention to them than would be con- 
sidered polite. 

Sam walked me all the way back to 
my room, continuing to yammer on 
about nothing in particular while tak- 
ing in the view. It wasn’t until my hotel 
room door was unlocked and | inter- 
rupted him that he quieted down. 
“Sam,” | said, “would you like to come 
inside and get a good look at them?” 
His eyes bugged and his jaw dropped, 
but eventually—eagerly—he said yes. 

When he was inside the room and 
the door was closed, he asked if | was 
sure about showing him my breasts. | 
answered by reaching back, unzipping 
my dress and shrugging it off from my 
shoulders, revealing my naked tits. His 
hands instinctively reached out to cup 
them, then flew back like he’d touched 
a hot frying pan. 

"Go ahead,” | said, smiling broadly. 
“You can touch them.” 

His hands were shaking as he slowly 
reached to cup my tits again. He fon- 
dled my breasts and tweaked my nip- 
ples for a full minute before he thanked 
me for allowing him to enjoy my body. 

"It's been many months since I've 
seen a beautiful woman's naked body, 
other than in photographs," he admit- 
ted. "Thank you for this." 

Being kind of easily aroused—and 
being oddly intrigued by Sam—1 asked 
him if he'd like to stick around for a bit. 
“I'll even show you the rest of my body 
before you leave," | offered. 

Sam seemed taken aback by my 
offer, and | could tell he didn't quite 
trust what | was saying. But from the 
look on his face, | knew he was consid- 
ering sticking around to see if | was 
really telling the truth. 

"I'm just a woman far away from 
home and looking for a little adven- 
ture," | assured him. | held up my left 


84 | JUNE 2012 


hand, showing him the lack of a wed- 
ding ring. "And I'm single, too. There's 
nothing to stop you." 

"In that case," Sam said, “I've been 
curious about whether the curls hid- 
den away in your panties are the same 
beautiful blonde as the lovely locks 
brushing your shoulders." 
pushed my dress down past my 
hips and let it pool around my feet 
before stepping out of it to stand 
before this strange man in just my little 
yellow panties. He looked me up and 
down, admiring my body, as | told him 
that if he was going to see what was 
under my panties, it was only fair that 
he strip down to his shorts so we'd be 
equally attired. 
was pleased to see that he had 
quite a nice tent pitched in his shorts 
when he dropped his pants, proving 
that even if he'd been unlucky in love 
lately, his cock, though out of practice, 
still worked just fine. | moved to press 
my nude body against him, ignoring 
his slight beer belly so | could enjoy the 
feeling of his flattering erection push- 
ing against my mound as our lips met 
for a brief kiss. 

"Okay, Sam," | said when we broke 
apart, "I'll show you mine if you show 
me yours." 

The only sound in the room was our 
heavy breathing as we each stripped 
out of our underwear. As soon as my 
panties were tossed aside, | turned to 
the bed and threw the covers to the 
floor before stretching out on my back 
with my legs slightly parted. Sam stood 
beside the bed and just looked at me 
for a minute. It wasn't until | asked him 
if he had planned to join me that he 
jumped to action. He quickly got on 
the bed and began kissing and sucking 
my sensitive nipples, sending ripples of 
desire straight to my pussy, which was 
quickly becoming wet. 
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| felt his hand slip up my thigh, and | 
spread my legs invitingly, giving him 
easy access to his goal. He may not 
have gotten any action for a while, but 
he still knew his way around the hot 
spots of a woman's cunt. He used 
feather-light touches to send thrills 
through my loins, then kissed his way 
down my body and rubbed his nose in 
my soft curls. A moment later | felt the 
tip of his hot tongue touch the hood of 
my tingling clit. He was a master at 
muff diving, and soon he had me com- 
ing in waves as he feasted on my ten- 
der folds. He kept at it until | was so 
sensitive that | had to ask him to stop 
and give my pussy a break. 

After giving me a minute or so to 
rest—and kissing me senseless in the 
meantime—he knelt between my legs 
and looked down at my cunt. | felt my 
pussy flower open to receive him, and 
to make sure he actually got the mes- 
sage, | said, “| want you to fuck me, 
Sam,” and held my arms up to him as 
he lowered himself into the cradle of 
my thighs. | guided him to my opening, 
and his erection slipped easily into my 
snug, slippery sheath. He spewed spurt 
after spurt of come almost as soon as 
the head of his cock entered me, but 
the premature squirting barely fazed 
him. He commenced fucking me brisk- 
ly until he shot his second load a few 
minutes later. 

He only needed about 15 minutes to 
recuperate, and then he was back in 
the saddle again, once again pounding 
my willing pussy. He nailed me a total 
of four times before we decided it was 
time to sleep, and | made him promise 
not to leave before we could do it 
again in the morning. 

| gave it up three more times the 
next day, and even gave him a farewell 
blowjob as he was heading out the 
door. | told him he was a wonderful 
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lover and he should get out and get 
himself some pussy more often instead 
of just sitting around at home and jerk- 
ing off. 

Once he was gone, | took a shower 
and packed my bag. It was time to 
head home after a successful trip. 

Name and address withheld 


SEX STUDIES 

Although | now live in the States, | was 
born in England and have spent every 
summer in London. Being a healthy 
young woman, | absolutely adore 
randy talk. You Americans don’t know 
the word “randy,” though, do you? It 
means “horny.” When | was studying 
at an American college, | had to make 
adjustments to my vocabulary. Every- 
body knows that we call a toilet a 
“loo” and a truck a “lorry,” but most 
don't know that we sometimes use 
different prepositions. Whereas here a 
person “fucks around,” back home he 
“fucks about.” 

We use verbs in a different manner 
as well. | once had the surprising expe- 
rience of asking a young man whom | 
had agreed to wake up on my way to 
school, “What time should | knock you 
up?" There was stunned silence in the 
room after an immediate outburst of 
laughter. In my country, when there's 
no doorbell or buzzer, we say that you 
“knock someone up” to awaken them 
by knocking on their door. In England, 
should a girl find herself in that condi- 
tion she is said to have “gotten herself 
preggers.” 

| cannot imagine how a girl could 
allow that to happen. Even if she refus- 
es to take the Pill, there are a plethora 
of methods to avoid “getting knocked 
up.” My favorite way is to become an 
expert at bum-fucking. (Again, | know 
that in America a “bum fuck” is a neg- 
ative term, but in England it just means 


to ass-fuck.) Another surefire method 
of birth control is what Americans call 
"oral sex," "giving head" or "giving a 
blowjob." (When caught slurping the 
johnson of a lad last summer, | instinc- 
tively defended myself by saying, "It's 
not sex—it's just a blowjob! ") 

May | tell you how | learned to be 
the best at both? | had just turned 19 
and was living in England. My boy- 
friend Samuel had some very persua- 
sive verbal techniques to get me randy 
enough to be willing to try something. 
| told him there was no way | would 
take the Pill, so sex was still out of the 
question, but | offered to give him a 
handjob, if that would suffice. Samuel 
was very insistent that he had to come 
inside of me, though. 

We agreed that he would use my 
"rear door." Even though he wasn't 
what girls would call huge, his johnson 
was rather big and | had a hard time 
getting it in. | went home in tears that 
night, upset that we had failed during 
our first try at bum-fucking. When my 
roommate came over and asked me 
what was wrong, she empathized and 
offered to help. 

"The girls at the college | went to in 
America practice working something 
up their bums," she explained. "Let's 
start with a pickle." 

She went to the icebox and got a jar 
of gherkins, then went to the bath and 
got some Vaseline and a couple of 
condoms. It felt weird but pleasant at 
the same time, and over the next sev- 
eral days, she worked larger and larger 
things up my bum, eventually getting a 
thick banana inside me. 

| was so proud, and | couldn't wait 
to tell Samuel. He was ecstatic, but 
then he said he wanted to fuck my 
mouth. At first | said no, that I'd never 
allow such a dirty, smelly thing in my 
mouth, but Samuel pleaded, and we 
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eventually came to a compromise. | 
said that as long as he cleaned his 
johnson, he could put it in my mouth. 

That night, | went back to my room- 
mate for some advice. Once again, she 
taught me all | needed to know. | prac 
ticed with a banana, and there was 
nothing to it. The tricky part was learn- 
ing exactly how to keep my lips firmly 
over my teeth so | wouldn't bite, but | 
soon got the hang of that skill, too. On 
our next date, Samuel was in fucking 
oral sex heaven! 

Samuel was a member of the foot- 
ball—sorry, soccer—team, and when 
his teammates asked him why he was 
suddenly a changed man, he told 
them. | was furious, and when he said 
that his friends wanted to watch us, | 
would have none of it. But once again 
he used his impressive verbal skills to 
sway me, and | actually got excited 
about the plan. 

The two guys who came to watch 
us the next day were incredibly excited, 
and within 20 seconds, every cock was 
out and they were beating themselves 
off. So there | was, a 19-year-old girl 
kneeling in her brassiere and knickers, 
slurping my boyfriend's johnson while 
a pair of his randy friends watched us 
and beat off. 

It was one of the best lessons I’ve 
ever learned! 


M.M. 
New York, New York 


BETTER WITH AGE 

My wife and ! are both really aroused 
by how sexy pregnant women are, at 
all stages of their development. That's 
probably one of the reasons why we 
have five kids—and a sixth on the way. 
When my wife's stomach is round and 
firm, | have a real hard time keeping 
my hands off her—and she can't keep 
her hands to herself, either. 
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Because she gets so hot when she's 
expecting, we came up with a little 
game we call "Mystery Fuck." Basical- 
ly, | invite one of my male friends or 
one of my wife's lovers to come over 
and fuck her and she has to guess who 
it is. We always set aside Saturday, and 
sometimes one night during the week, 
for our little game, which generally 
lasts all night. My wife puts on a sexy 
outfit and waits in our bedroom with 
candles burning and music playing. 
When the mystery guest arrives, she's 
blindfolded, and he never speaks. 

After the game begins, my wife has 
about two hours to guess who her 
mystery fuck has been. If she's correct, 
she and her guest get to spend the 
night fucking in our bed—and my wife 
must be a pretty good guesser, or a 
cheater, because she almost always 
gets her man for the night. 

We'd been playing the game for six 
months, and my wife was getting big- 
ger and bigger as she approached her 
third trimester. Our normal plans were 
in place for her Saturday night mystery 
fuck, and I’d selected a coworker of my 
wife's who was planning to come over 
to our place around seven o'clock. My 
wife had picked out a really sexy outfit 
that would show off her giant milk- 
filled tits and her stretched, growing 
belly, and everything was set. 

Unfortunately Al had to cancel out 
on us at the last minute, so | wasn't 
sure what | was going to do. Every- 
body | called had plans, and | was run- 
ning out of ideas quick. Then | saw our 
elderly neighbor driving up toward his 
house, and | decided to see if he was 
up for the task. When | went over to 
Don and asked what he thought about 
having sex with my wife, whom I knew 
he liked, he didn't need to say a word. 
The bulge that quickly formed in his 
shorts was answer enough. 


As we entered the room, | called out 
for Alana, saying, "Darling, your mys- 
tery fuck is here." 

Alana was laying on our king-size 
bed in a sheer purple nightgown, black 
bra, sheer black panties, a purple gar- 
ter belt and black stockings. Her blind- 
fold matched the rest of her outfit. The 
candles were burning and so was she. 
Her legs were spread apart, and her 
right hand was rubbing her tits while 
her left hand rubbed her very wet 
pussy through her panties. She looked 
hotter than ever. 

“Don’t just stand there, boys,” she 
called to us. "Come take care of this 
horny momma!” 

Don started out with a long, deep 
kiss, then worked his way down his 
neck. It took only a minute or so for 
him to show that he was a real pro 
with the ladies. 

The sight of Don all over my wife like 
a young stud was unbelievable. He 
may have been nearly 75 years old, but 
in bed he never gave away his age. He 
knew just what to do and when to do 
it. He would kiss her deep on the 
mouth, then move to her neck, kiss 
and rub her neck and then back to her 
lips for another deep kiss. Very slowly 
he moved around her beautiful body, 
exploring as he prepared to plunge 
deep inside her. 

After about 15 minutes of kissing 
her, he moved slowly to her chest and 
began rubbing his hands over the top 
of her bra, just barely caressing her tits. 
He was taking his time, and my wife 
loved every minute of it. And so did I. 
She'd never had a lover who took so 
much time. 

Gently, but with a firm and steady 
hand, he popped her left tit from her 
bra and then took out her right. Her 
nipples were large and dark, and Don 
was planning to take full advantage of 
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those big tits before the baby came. 
My wife's older lover cupped his hands 
around her boobs and then used his 
tongue to gently lick her nipples before 
sucking on her breasts. He alternated 
between left and right, always going 
back up to leave some kisses on her 
neck and stick his fingers in her mouth 
while his tongue was between tits. | 
was impressed with how much atten- 
tion he paid to her different erogenous 
zones. He was definitely well-versed in 
the art of foreplay! 

After about 20 minutes of Don lick- 
ing and sucking my wife's tits, her cunt 
was dripping wet. To tell you the truth, 
it was actually wetter than l'd ever 
seen it before. Her pussy juices were 
really flowing, and her sheer panties 
were totally soaked. Don worked his 
way down lower and lower to the top 
of her panties, licking along her curly 
bush. He continued going back and 
forth between her mouth and her 
pussy, and all parts in between. 

By now my wife was so hot with lust 
| was wondering how long it would 
take before she said to hell with it and 
just begged Don to fuck her. He wa: 
working her over so well she couldn' 
resist anything he did. | was in heaven 
watching Don work out on my wife, 
and | couldn't wait to see him actually 
screw her with his ancient dick! 

Finally the time was right, and Don 
removed his shorts. | saw his cock for 
the first time, and it was as hard as a 
rock and very fat and about six inches 
long. After watching him with my wife 
for the last hour, | knew he may not 
have the longest dick, but | was sure 
he would know how to use it. 

Because of my wife's big belly, Don 
stood at the end of our bed and posi- 
tioned Alana with her legs spread wide 
at the foot of the bed, revealing her 
wet cunt. This position would allow 
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him to penetrate her fully and to maxi- 
mum effect. My wife was screaming 
for him to fuck her by then, and when 
he brushed her cunt with the tip of his 
cock, it drove her crazy. She was so 
ready to be fucked that she slid down 
the bed and even tried to hump him. "I 
need that dick now!" she cried, urging 
Don to penetrate her. 

Holding his dick with his right hand 
and using his left hand to part her cunt 
lips, Don slid his cock into her inch by 
inch. He was in control, and he wasn't 
about to hurry this process. My wife 
wanted every inch of that dick inside 
her, but he wasn't going to lose con- 
trol, so he continued pushing slowly 
into her. He'd push in a little deeper, 
then pause for a second or two, mak- 
ing Alana wait before he eased a little 
more of his cock into her. 

Don eventually picked up the pace 
and went in full bore, fucking her hard- 
er and harder and pounding her like a 
jackhammer. | was really pretty sur- 
prised that the old guy had so much 
control and knew how to handle a lady 
in bed. Alana was screaming out loud 
enough for our neighbors to hear her 
by then, and | was glad that our other 
kids were away or we'd have a lot of 
questions to answer. 

| watched Don's dick slide in and out 
of my pregnant wife, and | just couldn't 
help it. | had to join in on the action! | 
started kissing Alana and sucking her 
tits as Don continued to fuck her. | was 
kissing her when she finally exploded 
in a massive orgasm, and | had to pull 
back as she screamed in passion. Don 
came a few moments later, filling her 
soaking-wet, pregnant pussy with his 
creamy jism. He seemed to have gal- 
lons of that aged seed stored up, and 
he pumped all of it into my lovely wife 
until her pregnant hole was absolutely 
dripping with his spunk. 
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Alana finally had to guess who her 
mystery fuck was. And somehow, even 
with all the calls I'd made and the fact 
that we'd never even considered invit- 
ing our neighbor Don into our bed- 
room, she guessed it correctly. I'll never 
know how she does it. 

Don said he was spent and couldn't 
stay there with us any longer, but after 
a refreshing shower and some per- 
suading from my wife, he agreed to 
stay the night. | left them alone for the 
rest of their time together, going off to 
our guest bedroom to get some sleep. 
| knew my wife would tell me all about 
the rest of Don's performance in the 
morning, but | was too tired to wait up 
and hear her stories as soon as they 
were done. | wasn't sure how Don was 
still going at it, but | silently applauded 
the horny old bastard while | walked 
down the hall to go to bed. 


K.L. 
Salt Lake City, Utah 
FANTASY FUCK 
| have a fantasy that I'd like to share 
with you: 


One of Mike's clients invites us to his 
penthouse suite in Miami for a week- 
end of high-stakes poker with 12 other 
executives and high rollers from across 
the country. I'm excited about getting 
in on the action, but | become immedi- 
ately frustrated when Mike refuses to 
let me play. 

Midway through the first game | ask 
to join again, but again Mike tells me 
no. This time, though, he tells me that 
he's found something that should keep 
me entertained, and he playfully slaps 
me on the ass. 

The other players pause while Mike 
tells me what he has in store. He tells 
me to lie down on the floor and close 
my eyes. At first | refuse, but Mike's 
not used to taking no for an answer, 
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and he again insists, his voice becom- 
ing louder and more stern. 

| do as I'm told, and immediately a 
blindfold is placed over my eyes and 
Mike tells me to keep still. With the 
blindfold on, the belt of my wrap dress 
is untied by a pair of gentle hands, and 
the dress is opened, exposing my red 
lace bra and panties, thigh-high stock- 
ings and garters. | squirm, extremely 
aroused and slightly uncomfortable, 
but Mike tells me to relax and reminds 
me how stunning | look. 

The hands that untied my dress now 
caress my nearly naked body, sending 
chills up and down my spine. | feel the 
fingers exploring my barely clad body 
and get more excited. When | notice 
the softness of the palm and the hint 
of a fingernail, | begin to breathe heav- 
ily as | realize there may be a woman 
touching my skin. 

One finger slips under my bra, just 
catching my nipple, and | shudder with 
the thrill. My garters are then released 
and my panties gently slipped from my 
damp pussy, causing the slightest hint 
of coolness as the air hits my moist lips. 
My breasts are heaving as they beg to 
be released from my bra, and | can feel 
another set of hands release the clasp, 
freeing them. | take a deep breath as 
the cool night air caresses the warm, 
soft flesh that's been hidden under my 
elegant bra. 

Now naked and blindfolded on the 
floor, | begin to feel more fully aroused, 
knowing Mike and all the other pow- 
erful men are watching me. Not only 
am | very wet, but my aching body is 
screaming to be touched, especially 
between my legs. Finally | feel a finger 
slide inside my smooth, warm pussy. 
As it does, someone else removes the 
blindfold, and when | open my eyes, | 
see two gorgeous brunettes. These 
seductive, barely dressed women are 
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standing there along either side of me, 
touching me in ways | had only imag- 
ined I'd ever be touched. 

| try to hide my excitement, but Mike 
tells me to lay back and let the girls get 
to know me. I shyly spread my legs and 
put my knees up. When | do, Veronica, 
the taller of the two women, kneels 
down between my legs. | feel Veroni- 
ca's tongue lick the lips of my pussy 
and then circle my clit, and I’m sur- 
prised by both how good it feels and 
how aroused it gets me. 

Meanwhile Tanya, the other woman, 
begins to French-kiss me and caresses 
my swollen breasts. I'm overwhelmed 
with ecstasy, and my pussy pulses and 
drips as Veronica alternates between 
licking me and finger-fucking me. 

Mike then tells Veronica to grab the 
Champagne bottle from the ice buck- 
et. As the three of us sip the bubbly, 
we each allow just a little to drip down 
our chins and onto our chests. But it 
doesn't stop there. Soon the remain- 
der of the bottle is drizzling over my 
steaming body, as Mike directs Veroni- 
ca to slip the neck of the empty bottle 
into my pussy. | shiver with excitement 
as | feel the rounded bottle slide into 
me. Veronica licks the Champagne off 
my thigh as she pushes the bottle in, 
and | buck wildly as she slips it deeper 
and deeper into my pussy. 

Veronica kneels between my legs 
with the base of the bottle in between 
her thighs and starts thrusting. She 
soon appears to be fucking me with 
the bottle as the bottom of it rubs 
against her cunt, pleasing her. My eyes 
roll closed for a moment and my knees 
fall to the side as tilt myself upward so 
Veronica can get a better angle. | want 
her to keep on fucking me—and her- 
self—with the bottle. 

Tanya, in a passionate fit, rips her 
panties off and mounts my face as if it 
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were a playground pony. She's already 
so hot that she moans when | drive my 
tongue deep into her dripping mound. 
I'm now swimming with ecstasy from 
the bottle fucking me and the scent of 
Tanya's dripping cunt. Having her juic- 
es dripping in my mouth makes me 
come almost immediately. 

Barely able to breathe because of 
Tanya's pussy and the earth-shattering 
pounding my pussy is getting from 
Veronica, | begin to climax for the third 
time. | can't tell if it's because of the 
pounding my stretched pussy is taking, 
Veronica’s mouth on my throbbing clit 
or from having another woman's cunt 
thrust upon my open mouth, but sud- 
denly my body erupts. | come like I’ve 
never come before, my juices spilling 
down my damp thighs and along my 
ass before hitting the floor. 

As if it’s been choreographed, Tanya 
and Veronica lean forward and kiss 
one another as both of their pussies 
spasm. Without thinking, | reach up 
and pull Tanya’s pussy closer to my 
mouth so | can taste every last drop of 
lust that seeps out of her. 

Mike's as excited as he can stand, 
and he cashes out. He pulls me from 
the floor, wraps me in my coat and 
tells me, "We have to go!" 

That's where my fantasy always 
ends and | wake up. But I really don't 
need to imagine what happens with 
Mike next. | know what sex with him is 
like, and it's even more amazing than 
any fantasy! 

YT. 
Tampa, Florida 


PRIVATE PEEP SHOW 

My husband and | are extremely imagi- 
native when it involves our sex life. 
Damien and | have been married for 
almost 11 years now. He's tall and well 
built with soft brown hair, deep-brown 
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bedroom eyes, a nice, tight ass, and a 
wonderfully large member, which he 
gives to me whenever | want it. I'm 
five-foot-four with blonde hair, perky 
36C tits (no bra necessary), and a 
round, firm ass that Damien loves to 
grab every chance he gets. 

When we were first married, | was 
really shy, and | embarrassed easily. | 
guess you could say | was pretty naive. 
Our sex life was fantastic and com- 
pletely satisfying, but satisfaction is not 
always where sex should end. After 
about four years, we began experi- 
menting with our sexual activities and 
opening up more. For example, | had a 
stupid hang-up about Damien reading 
men's magazines and watching porno 
movies. | just couldn't understand his 
need for that stuff. | felt like if he were 
truly in love with me, he wouldn't need 
them. That all changed one night. 

| came home from work and found 
that Damien had some candles burn- 
ing, a fire in the fireplace and a bottle 
of wine waiting for me. There was a 
blanket spread out in the middle of the 
floor with pillows scattered all around. 
He walked over toward me and ever so 
gently, almost without touching me, 
began to remove my clothes. He kissed 
me softly as he whispered dirty things 
in my ear—and his dirty talk was much 
more vivid than usual. He'd laid out 
some of his porn magazines on a table. 
Shyly, almost timidly, he asked me if | 
would read one of the stories out loud 
to him. | reluctantly agreed, telling him, 
"Okay, but just one." 

We curled up on the floor and got 
comfortable, wrapped in each other's 
arms. | opened the magazine to the 
page that had been marked and began 
reading. The story was about a man 
who'd set up a surprise lesbian encoun- 
ter for his wife. As | read, | felt Damien's 
magical hands caressing my soft skin. 
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He began to gently glide his warm, 
wet tongue down the side of my neck 
while his wandering hand maneuvered 
its way to my now-moist pussy. His fin- 
gers easily slid inside my damp panties, 
allowing him to immerse them in my 
juicy hole. My legs opened wider, giv- 
ing him full access. 

| took in a deep breath and stopped 
reading for a second, wanting to enjoy 
everything | was feeling. | lay down the 
magazine in order to respond to his 
touches, but he asked me to continue 
with the story. Out of curiosity, | went 
along with his request. The entire time 
| read he kept playing with my pussy, 
pinching my erect nipples and touch- 
ing me all over. It all felt so new and 
exciting. He found places that were 
more sensitive than I'd realized, and by 
the time the story approached its cli- 
max, | was approaching mine. 

| had to admit, | was kind of enjoy- 
ing the erotic descriptions in the story 
he had chosen. | could visualize all the 
details, and it was clear that Damien 
was responding to the story as well. He 
would ask me if | liked this or if | would 
want to try that. 

| finished reading the story as quickly 
as | could, and then | turned to pounce 
on my husband—and his throbbing 
cock—but again | was intercepted. He 
asked me to read him another story. | 
agreed but confessed that | was dying 
to touch him. He wouldn't allow me to 
touch him like | wanted, but he low- 
ered his head between my legs and 
spread my thighs as far as he could. His 
soft, warm hands gently spread my 
moist pussy lips apart, exposing my 
throbbing, hard love button, which 
was eagerly awaiting his touch. His 
soft tongue began slowly licking my 
dit, sending waves of desire radiating 
through my entire body from head to 
toe and back again. 


"| watched 
her gently 
explore her 


pussy. She 
caressed her 


thighs with 
soft touches’ 


Damien's always been an expert at 
eating me out, and we can never 69 
because | always lose focus, but still he 
wouldn't let me stop reading. It was 
difficult at times to utter the words, 
between the moans and groans that 
were escaping, but | managed, and the 
combination of his tongue and the 
dirty words in the story helped work 
me up to an explosive climax. 

Needless to say, we slowly began 
introducing new ideas into our love- 
making. Each time we fucked, it 
seemed to make our passion for each 
other grow, and the sex just kept get- 
ting better. Now, we feel free to 
express all our wants and needs and 
desires. On several occasions we've 
had erotic discussions about bringing 
another woman into our bedroom. 
We've both openly fantasized about 
this option, but | never seemed to relax 
enough to actually go through with it. 
We'd had numerous offers and plenty 
of opportunities, but the situations 
never really felt right. Which brings me 
to the point of my story. 

One day while Damien was at work, 
| decided to do what I'll call “sex shop- 
ping.” | saw an ad in the local newspa- 
per advertising a adult bookstore we'd 
never been to, and | decided to check 


it out. At first it looked like all the other 
adult stores we'd been to during our 
lives. It had all the basics like the maga- 
zines and the vibrators, the movies and 
the lubes. When | went further back, 
though, | noticed a row of doors with 
signs that said "Viewing Booths.” I'd 
heard of them, but I'd never had the 
opportunity to use one, and I'd always 
wondered what they were like. 

| looked over my shoulder at the rest 
of the store as | reached for the latch. | 
didn't notice anyone watching me, so | 
quickly opened the door and went in. 
There was a single easy chair in front of 
a dark pane of glass. There was a 
machine next to the chair that accept- 
ed dollar bills, so | decided to slip in a 
dollar and see what happened. A light 
came on behind the glass and | saw an 
attractive blonde with her legs spread, 
exposing her cleanly shaven pussy. She 
was wearing a pair of stockings and 
platform heels and nothing else. 

As | watched her play with herself, 
realized that she couldn't see or hear 
me, so | leaned in and watched her 
more closely. Her motions were really 
sexy, and | eagerly watched her gently 
explore her pussy. She caressed her 
neck and inner thighs with soft, feath- 
ery touches, and the scene was almost 
hypnotic. But in about two or three 
minutes, the light went off. 

l inserted another dollar. Again, the 
light came on and the familiar strange 
was before me, masturbating slowly. 
Secretly viewing someone during such 
a sensual act was a huge turn-on. She 
pretended like | wasn't there (maybe 
she didn't know | was) and as long as | 
fed the machine a steady stream of 
dollar bills, | got to watch a steady 
stream of juices flow out of her pussy. 

| lowered my hand to my panties 
and felt that they were wet and my 
nipples were hard, too. | couldn't help 
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myself by that point. | had to touch my 
throbbing pussy. The urge to pleasure 
myself was too consuming to resist. 
Knowing she couldn't see me allowed 
me to act freely. 

| had learned while watching lesbian 
porn movies with my husband exactly 
how much it turned me on to hear a 
woman moan, and watching one 
touch herself in front of me was even 
more arousing. | forcefully slid two fin- 
gers into my cunt as | watched her frig 
her clit and listened to her moan as she 
pinched her nipples. Without hesita- 
tion, | copied her movements, pinching 
and rolling my own nipples and rub- 
bing my clitoris with my index finger. 
When she exploded right before me, | 
thought | was going to burst, too, | 
was so horny. And then | did. | came so 
hard that | nearly crushed my fingers in 
my spasming pussy. 

When the light went off, | quickly 
tried to pull myself together before | 
left the booth, then continued with my 
official agenda. 

While browsing through the store, | 
came across another set of doors on 
the opposite wall. There was a sign 
saying that these rooms were for cou- 
ples only, and my mind began racing 
with all sorts of erotic visions. | knew | 
had to bring Damien back that night. 

When Damien got home, | told him | 
had a surprise evening planned for us. 
Obviously he was very curious, but he 
agreed to go along with my little game 
and not ask any questions. When we 
pulled up to the store, he got excited. 
We browsed around for a little bit and 
then | led him into one of the couples 
rooms. I'd already prepaid for 20 min- 
utes, which ensured that both of our 
hands would be free to play instead of 
feeding the machine dollars. 

We sat down on the loveseat pro- 
vided and looked across at each other. 
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| didn’t know what to expect any more 
than Damien . There was a blue light in 
the middle of the ceiling and a number 
of pillows spread were around the 
room. It was cozy and private. A min- 
ute later, the light went on behind the 
window. Without delay, a woman on 
the other side began the most erotic 
masturbation routine | could imagine. 

She had several lit candles surround- 
ing her, and there were some other 
items there too. She picked up one of 
the candles and let the hot wax drip 
onto her round breasts and erect nip- 
ples. Then she picked up a blue bottle 
of oil and spread it on her smooth skin. 
She let her legs fall open to expose her 
moist, glistening crotch, letting the oil 
drip on her closely shaven pussy. The 
speaker in the ceiling allowed us to 
hear her deep moans, and they filled 
the room. | reached over and touched 
Damien's crotch. | slid my hand over his 
quickly rising cock. We looked at each 
other but didn't say a word. 

After oiling her skin, the woman 
reached between her legs and began 
frigging her greasy slit. She reached 
over and picked up another candle, 
tipping it over until beads of hot wax 
dripped onto her flat stomach, causing 
her to flinch slightly. Her skin was shin- 
ing with moisture, and she looked very 
beautiful at that moment. 

Suddenly, she arched her back and 
moaned loudly as she squirmed back 
in her seat. My pussy was so wet. Then 
another woman walked into the room. 
She had long brown hair, and she 
quickly knelt between the first wom- 
an's legs and began to help her out. 
Her hands wandered aimlessly over the 
blonde's body before they moved to 
her pussy so they could spread the 
blonde's juicy pink lips, letting us see 
her clit. | could feel their desire as if it 
flowed through my own body. 
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The brunette was soon expertly lick- 
ing the blonde's clit. The blonde's plea- 
sure was obvious, and the brunette's 
technique was amazing. | was secretly 
wishing that | could enter that room 
and let her explore my pussy like she'd 
just done with her lovely friend. Just 
the thought of it made the juices in my 
pussy gush out and slide down the 
crack of my ass. 

| slid my dress up over my hips. I'd 
intentionally not worn any underwear, 
and | exposed my moist, throbbing 
pussy to Damien, begging him to 
touch me. He did so eagerly, and | 
began sucking my fingers as we stared 
into each other's eyes. Then I reached 
down between my legs and began 
playing with myself, sliding my fingers 
in and out of my juicy pussy, alternat- 
ing them with Damien's digits. 

| began to moan loudly, my breathy 
noises mixing with the other women’s 
sexy sounds. The brunette now had 
the blonde bucking her hips off her 
chair to meet the other woman's tal- 
ented tongue as she sucked and licked 
her to a furious frenzy. 

| reached over and undid Damien's 
pants so | could release his hard dick 
and make it available to my touch. | 
pushed his hand away from me and 
then bent down between his legs and 
engulfed his six throbbing inches in my 
mouth. My tongue busily began licking 
the entire length of his shaft, and he 
moaned with pleasure, getting his 
cock serviced while he watched two 
beautiful women have each other. He 
placed his hands on the back of my 
head in order to control how deep and 
fast | took him. 

We were both really turned on, and | 
knew it wouldn't be long before | felt 
his hot come gush into my mouth. | 
looked into his eyes as | sucked on his 
dick, and | heard the blonde about to 


100 | JUNE 2012 


reach her own orgasm. | had to stop 
sucking my husband's cock so | could 
turn and watch her climax. | kept strok- 
ing his cock as the blonde suddenly let 
a low moan escape her throat, and | 
watched as her sweaty body started to 
convulse in orgasm. 

Her waves of pleasure once again 
seemed to magically pour through the 
glass and invade my body, and even 
though no one was touching my pussy 
at the moment, | came. 

| was riding out a wave of ecstasy 
when the brunette picked up a vibra- 
tor and touched it to her pussy, the 
humming plastic toy making her legs 
quiver and her pussy jump and throb. 
The blonde, now recovered from her 
own orgasm, quickly bent down and 
gladly lapped up the thick flow of her 
friend's clear, slick juices as they flowed 
out from her cunt. 

Damien was so close to exploding 
by then that I lowered my mouth to his 
cock again. He deepened his thrusts 
quickly, and soon he'd filled my mouth 
with a huge, hot load of come. | took 
in every last drop. 

With Damien satisfied, | leaned back 
and took control of my own pleasure. 
My clit was throbbing so hard | felt like 
a time bomb. The shaking and trem- 
bling took over, and my eyes rolled and 
| arched my back as my pussy exploded 
all over my fingers. 

| shouted out loud as | came, and at 
that very moment, the light behind the 
glass went out, leaving us in the dark. 
Damien was still in a state of awe, and 
it took us several minutes to catch our 
breath after that display of pleasure. 

We raced to our car and drove home 
quickly, but not before buying a few 
playthings to take with us. At home, 
we jumped right into it, screwing each 
other like crazy as we relived our night. 
Later, we tried out all our new toys and 
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oils as we watched a new movie we 
had bought, and eventually, | told him 
about my explosive trip to the sex shop 
earlier in the day. 

Like | said, Damien and | have got a 
wonderful sex life, and we both enjoy 
trying out new things. 

J.B. 
Indianapolis, Indiana 


FAREWELL FUCK 

Let me start out by saying that I’ve got 
to be the luckiest man in the world. 
My wife of 27 years, Marianne, is abso- 
lutely the greatest and every man's 
dream. She's a perfect lady out in pub- 
lic, and a cock-crazed slut in the bed- 
room. She's perfect. 

Marianne is 49 and extremely attrac- 
tive. She's five-foot-eight, she weighs 
about 140 pounds and she has deep 
brown eyes and short, light-brown 
hair. She measures 40-28-39, with 
C-cup tits that are incredibly firm and 
stand up without any support. 

The two of us have been enjoying 
Penthouse Forum for about 10 years, 
and she loves the letters that deal with 
older women being fucked by young, 
well-hung studs. We're kind of conser- 
vative and have always been faithful to 
each other, but | have to admit, the 
idea of watching Marianne get ser- 
viced by a couple of big-dicked young 
men has always turned me on. 

My wife and | both work close to a 
large army base, and we play in a dart 
league every Friday night at a bar right 
outside the gate. Usually, after the 
game is over, the team comes to our 
house to play cards and have a few 
drinks. About three months ago, we 
had two young soldiers join our team. 
Kevin is 22 and Jason is 21, and both of 
them are attractive and polite young 
men. Sometimes they spend the night 
at our house, sleeping on our couch or 
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the floor when they've had too much 
to drink. Marianne always fixes them 
breakfast in the morning (or whenever 
they finally wake up) and she chats 
with them before they leave. Over the 
last couple of months, we've become 
great friends with the guys. 

A month ago, Kevin and Jason told 
us they'd gotten deployment orders to 
Iraq and they would be leaving in a 
few weeks. Last Friday was going to be 
their last night out before deployment. 

Marianne had a couple of margari- 
tas before our match even started, and 
that was way out of the norm for her. 
She gets super horny when she drinks 
tequila, so she generally waits until the 
end of the night to have one. 

We were about halfway through our 
second game and | was sitting next to 
Marianne at our table when she poked 
me in the ribs and motioned for me to 
look at Jason, who was sitting at the 
bar across from us with his legs spread. 
From our vantage point, you could see 
up the leg of his shorts. "Goddamn," I 
said in a low voice as | saw the big cock 
riding down his leg. It had a huge head 
and appeared to be very thick. 

When Jason moved to take his turn 
at the line, Marianne leaned over and 
whispered in my ear, "Can you believe 
the size of his cock?" 

“He's fucking huge,” | agreed. 

The rest of the night, | kept catching 
Marianne trying to get another glimpse 
of Jason’s huge cock. 

After the game, the rest of the team 
said they had to get going, but we 
convinced Kevin and Jason to come 
over to our house and continue their 
going-away party. | could tell that the 
margaritas and the sight of Jason's 
cock had made my wife horny, but | 
didn't realize how horny until we were 
in the car on the way back to the 
house. On the drive home, she kept 
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rubbing my cock through my pants, 
and by the time we pulled into the 
driveway, | had a raging hard-on. 

Once inside, | mixed us a pitcher of 
margaritas and got the guys a couple 
of beers. We played a few hands of 
poker and the started talking about 
how much we were going to miss the 
guys and what they were going to miss 
about being Stateside. After about the 
fourth hand, Marianne got up and put 
a Johnny Mathis CD on and asked 
Kevin if he'd like to dance. Before he 
had a chance to answer, she grabbed 
him by the arm and pulled him to the 
middle of the living-room floor and 
melted into his firm young arms. 
couldn't believe what | was seeing. 
As | watched, my wife ground against 
Kevin and humped his leg, and | knew 
he had to be getting turned on by her 
sensual dance. When the song finished 
and Marianne let him go, you couldn't 
help but notice the huge hard-on he 
had as he returned to the table. 
When the next song started, Mari- 
anne crooked at finger at Jason, telling 
him to join her. Jason got up and my 
wife put her arms around his neck as 
she molded her body against his. She 
ground against him the same way she 
had with Kevin as they moved across 
the floor. When the song ended, Mari- 
anne kissed Jason on the cheek, and as 
she moved away to go pour herself 
another drink, Jason returned to his 
chair, his face beet-red from embar- 
rassment. He also had a huge hard-on, 
and the head of his cock was sticking 
up near the top of his pants. The mate- 
rial of his shorts was pushed tight 
along his rod, outlining his huge cock. 
It looked like his dick was about nine 
inches long. 

Once Marianne sat back down at 
the table, she moved alongside me. | 
slid my hand between her thighs under 
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the table, slowly running my fingers up 
toward her pussy. A huge wet spot 
had formed in her jeans, and when | 
felt it, | leaned over to whisper, “Damn, 
baby, you're so fucking wet!" 

Marianne moaned as | caressed her 
pussy through her pants, then turned 
to talk to me. She quietly suggested 
that we raise the stakes. | asked what 
she had in mind, and she said she 
thought we should play for clothes. 
She said it just loud enough for the 
guys to hear, and they immediately 
looked at me to see what | thought of 
my wife's proposal. 

"Sure, why not," I said. "It might be 
fun. Is it okay with you guys?" 

Everyone agreed that it sounded like 
a good plan, so | dealt a new hand and 
we started to play. Kevin won the first 
three hands, leaving Marianne in only 
her bra and panties and Jason and | in 
our boxers. | knew the guys had to be 
going crazy. They kept staring at Mari- 
anne's big, melon-sized boobs, which 
were practically popping out of her 
sexy black bra. 

| won the next hand, and that cost 
Jason his underwear, Kevin his pants 
and my wife her bra. As Jason stood 
up to take off his underwear, Mari- 
anne let out a moan. "Fuck me, you've 
got a huge cock!" she groaned. 

Jason was rock-hard and had to be 
at least nine inches long, like l'd sus- 
pected, and probably two and a half 
inches thick. When he sat down again, 
he looked over at Marianne and then 
slipped one hand under the table. | 
knew he was probably pumping away 
on that monster cock. 

Marianne looked over at me, her 
face flushed, and | knew immediately 
what she wanted. She was dying to 
watch Jason stroke his huge cock, and 
she wanted me to give her permission. 
As soon as | nodded my head in agree- 
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ment, she turned to Jason and said, 
"Don't be shy, baby. | really would love 
to watch you stroke that huge cock.” 
She moaned sensually as she smiled 
encouragingly at him, then said, “Fuck, 
let's get more comfortable and go into 
the bedroom." 

She got up and headed toward our 
bedroom, and the guys and | grabbed 
our beers and followed her. When we 
got there, Marianne was already laying 
naked in the middle of our king-size 
bed with her knees pulled up and her 
legs spread apart, sensually fingering 
her dripping pussy. 

Kevin and | stripped off the rest of 
our clothing and started to stroke our 
throbbing tools as we watched Mari- 
anne slide her fingers all along her 
moist cunt lips. 

"Mmmm, my cunt's so fucking hot 
for you," she moaned, thrusting a fin- 
ger into her juicy slit. "Wouldn't one of 
you guys like to eat this hot pussy? I'm 
sure it tastes great. .. . ” 

She demonstrated her point by pull- 
ing her hand up and sucking the juices 
off her finger. She closed her eyes and 
moaned as she pulled her finger out of 
her mouth and ran her tongue slowly 
across her lips. 

Kevin looked at me, and | told him 
to go for it. Jason and | climbed up on 
the bed and we each took one of her 
taut nipples in our mouths and started 
to gently suck on the hard nubs. 

"That's it, baby! Oh yes!" Marianne 
moaned as Kevin slid his hot tongue 
over her swollen lips and slowly pushed 
it between them. "Oh yes!" she cried. 
"Just like that! " 

She groaned as Jason and | worked 
on her hard nipples, then spread her 
legs further apart and reached down 
to run her hands through Kevin's hair. 
She moaned again when Kevin slid his 
hot young tongue deep into her fuck 
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stretched her 
pussy. It 
looked like 
she had a 
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up her cunt" 


hole. He tongue-fucked her slowly, 
making her moan out and beg for 
more, and | swear I've never heard her 
sound so turned on. 

Eventually Kevin moved up between 
her legs and took his hard seven inches 
in his hand. He slowly rubbed it up and 
down her juicy slit as she begged him 
to fuck her. 

"Oh, baby!" she cried. "Give it to 
me! Give me that hard dick right there, 
baby! That's right, why don't you just 
do that for me....” 

Jason and | crawled off the bed as 
Kevin started to push into her. Mari- 
anne moaned as he drove balls-deep 
into her juicy hole. She wrapped her 
legs around him as he pumped in and 
out, and then she reached down and 
grabbed his ass as she started to buck 
against him. 

"That's it, baby, you go ahead and 
fuck that hot pussy!" she moaned. 
"You fuck it hard for me!” 

She groaned as she slid her hot 
tongue into his waiting mouth, and 
they bucked together wildly as they 
shared a hot, passionate kiss. When 
my wife started to come, she pulled 
her tongue from his mouth and urged 
him to fuck her harder. Kevin pulled his 
head back and moaned that he was 


about to shoot, so Marianne locked 
her legs around him and pulled him 
inside her as he went off. 

When Kevin finally managed to pull 
free of my wife's hot, throbbing fuck 
hole, she looked at me and Jason and 
moaned, "| need more cock!” 

| looked over at Jason as he slowly 
stroked his huge cock and said, "Go 
easy with that big fucker you've got. 
She's never had anything that big." 

Jason crawled up between my wife's 
legs and looked down at her, smiling. 
He took his monster cock in his hand 
and aimed it at her juicy hole. Then, 
with his hand still on his shaft, he 
pushed his huge head into her, making 
her moan louder than l'd ever heard 
her moan before. His kept his hand 
wrapped around the base of his dick as 
he pushed in further, about four inches 
of his shaft sliding into her hole. 

Marianne screamed out with plea- 
sure as she bucked her thighs against 
him, taking another three inches into 
her already-stuffed hole. She started to 
come almost immediately but she kept 
bucking against Jason, trying to take 
more and more of his cock. When he 
finally moved his hand from his shaft, 
she was able to take his entire length 
into her, and soon his balls were rest- 
ing against her ass as she continued to 
come and buck against him. 

“Oh dammit!” she groaned as her 
pussy opened to take him all the way 
inside. “I love your big cock, baby!" 

Jason started to move in and out, 
using long, slow strokes. He moaned 
as he pumped his big cock into her, 
and | watched from the foot of the bed 
as his dick stretched her pussy. | 
couldn't believe how big he was. It 
looked like my wife had a baseball bat 
shoved up her cunt. 

Jason put his hands on either side of 
my wife's body and started to drive 


into her faster. "Damn, you've got one 
hot cunt on you, baby!" he groaned. 

"That's right!" Marianne moaned. 
"You fuck that hot cunt with your big 
cock! Fuck it!” 

My wife was groaning as she started 
to come again, and Jason yelled that 
he was going to shoot his load soon, 
too. He pounded even harder into her 
throbbing fuck hole as he tried to get 
off, and when he came, Marianne 
wrapped her legs around him and 
pulled him in deeper, milking all the 
hot come from his balls. 

As Jason rolled off, my wife—who 
looked very satisfied—asked me to go 
get some drinks for everyone. When I 
got back, Marianne was kissing Kevin 
and stroking his and Jason's cocks, try- 
ing to bring them back to life. | handed 
everyone a drink and we sat on the 
bed and tried to regain our strength. 
When Marianne finished her drink, she 
settled back on the pillows and spread 
her legs, slowly running a finger along 
her swollen cunt lips. 

“Mmmm,” she moaned. "I think I'd 
like to try to ride Jason's big cock while 
I suck on some hard dick." 

Jason chugged his beer and started 
to pump his hardening cock, and | did 
the same. Marianne looked over at us 
then and said to me, "I hope you don't 
mind, hon, but | think | would like to 
fuck these two young studs first." 

| was a little disappointed | wasn't 
going to get to fuck my wife yet, but I 
knew that she would more than make 
it up to me later on. 

| watched as Jason climbed on the 
bed, laid back and took his monster 
cock in his hand and held it up for my 
wife. She smiled at him as she crawled 
over his body, then reached between 
her legs, gripped his huge cock in her 
tiny hand and guided it to her juicy 
hole. She groaned as she lowered her- 
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self down onto his dick, pausing half- 
way down to catch her breath before 
lowering herself the rest of the way 
onto his huge fuck stick. 

“Damn, you're big!” she cried as 
she settled onto his cock. 

She bent over and slid her tongue 
into Jason’s mouth as she let her cunt 
adjust to his size again. Finally, when 
she was comfortable with him inside 
her, she sat back up and started to ride 
up and down on his thick shaft. 

As | watched my beautiful wife ride 
that huge cock, | couldn't imagine how 
she was going to be able to simultane- 
ously suck a cock. She seemed incapa- 
ble of doing anything but enjoying the 
cock in her pussy. She couldn't keep 
her eyes open as she fucked Jason. 

Finally, she looked over at Kevin, 
who was stroking his cock beside the 
bed, and she smiled at him. She waved 
him closer, and he quickly knelt on the 
bed next to her. She reached over and 
wrapped her hand around his thick 
dick and pulled him up to her hungry 
mouth. She licked up and down his 
shaft before taking the head between 
her hot lips. | watched as she sucked 
on his throbbing cock, and when it got 
to be too much for him, he put his 
hands on her head and started to fuck 
her mouth. It was truly an amazing 
sight, and I loved watching my beauti- 
ful wife take both young studs at once. 

She let out loud moans from around 
Kevin's cock as she sucked one guy 
and rode the other. She was mid-moan 
when Kevin's face-fucking became 
more urgent, and then he let loose his 
load. | watched as Marianne tried to 
swallow it all, but come started run- 
ning out the sides of her mouth when 
she couldn't gulp it down fast enough. 

Kevin finally pulled his cock from my 
wife's hungry mouth, and she went 
right back to fucking Jason's huge 
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dick. She had barely thrust against him 
while she sucked his friend's shaft, but 
she got right back into it. 

Marianne moaned as she rode him 
up and down, and | watched as Jason's 
big cock stretched out her cunt. She 
pumped herself on his shaft over and 
over until he was ready to blow, and 
she kept going as he shot his load. She 
didn't stop until she'd milked every last 
drop of come from his dick. 

After she rolled off him, she crawled 
between his legs and started to lick his 
dick clean. While she did that, | looked 
over at Kevin, and | couldn't believe it, 
but the young stud was already hard 
again and stroking his dick. As soon as 
Marianne and Jason had separated, 
Kevin asked her if she was up for some 
more hard cock. She rolled over and 
spread her legs invitingly, showing off 
her fucked-out pussy. That hole was 
stretched wide open and there was 
some come leaking out, and it looked 
sexy as hell. 

"Wow, you won't even feel my cock 
in that big, sloppy hole of yours, baby," 
Kevin told her. 

"Well then fuck the other one,” she 
said. “Fuck my ass.” 


"| couldnt 
believe how 
turned on | 
was watching 
this young 
stud fuck my 
wife up the 
ass" 


She smiled at Kevin, rolled over onto 
her stomach and got up on her hands 
and knees. Kevin crawled up behind 
her and drove his fingers into her well- 
fucked cunt, getting them covered in 
juice. Then he slid a finger into her ass, 
making it wet. When he'd managed to 
lube up her ass enough, he took his 
dick in his hand and guided it to her 
tight asshole. Marianne moaned as he 
pushed his cock into her, her sounds 
getting muffled when she pushed her 
head forward into her pillow. Kevin 
took his time working his cock up my 
wife's ass, building up to really pound- 
ing her, and she seemed to love it. 

"Oh, fuck yeah!" she cried. "Fuck 
me hard, baby!" 

| couldn't believe how turned on | 
was becoming as | watched this young 
stud fuck my wife up the ass. | really 
couldn't believe she was coming from 
being fucked up the ass, either! She 
buried her head in her pillow as Kevin 
continued to pound into her. He came 
about a minute later, yelling that he 
was about to blow and then filling my 
wife's ass with his hot load. 

By then, the guys were done, and so 
was Marianne, and the sun was com- 
ing up. The guys got dressed and said 
they had to get going. | walked them 
to the door, thanked them for a great 
time and let them know how much we 
were going to miss them at darts. 
Then | grabbed a bottle of water and 
headed back to the bedroom, where | 
was surprised to find my wife still 
awake and ready for another fuck. 

l'd never gotten sloppy seconds 
before, and as soon as | saw her spread 
legs and open pussy, | couldn't wait to 
get in there. | quickly climbed on the 
bed and slid my dick between her 
swollen cunt lips, making her moan as 
| drove into her. | pounded her gaping 
hole until she started to come. Her 


sloppy hole was still tight enough to 
get me off, too, and | enjoyed a huge 
orgasm. | ended up depositing another 
load in her worn-out pussy before we 
were done. 

It was the wildest night of our lives, 
and while we'll probably never do any- 
thing like that again, I'm glad we could 
share our experience with you! 

Name and address withheld 


COME SLUT 

| was a few weeks away from turning 
17, and my boyfriend was trying every 
way possible to get me to give him a 
blowjob. | refused, even though my 
best girlfriend had been sucking off 
anyone who would buy her a soda! 
For more than year that followed | was 
exposed to an array of sex talk like you 
wouldn't believe, yet | managed to stay 
a virgin with great pride. You read that 
right. | was an idiot! 

So later, on the day that | turned 18, 
all that subconscious and pent-up lust 
escaped like an uncaged lion. | just 
went hog wild, as my grandma would 
say. Thank god she never found out! 
Back in her day a girl having a cock in 
her mouth was considered the vilest 
sin you could think of, right up there 
with mass murder! Thank god we've 
grown as a society. Because the way I 
figure it, God must have intended girls 
to give head because we're the only 
species where a guy's thing fits per- 
fectly down a female throat. That can't 
be a coincidence! 

| wanted a souvenir from my first 
come-load at my "coming out" party, 
and | was thankful there was a girl 
with a camera. Now it's my favorite 
picture: me giving my first blowjob! 

Another thing Grandma didn't have 
in her day was sex-ed in school. My 
sex-ed teacher is really hot, which is 
cool! There's nothing like learning all 
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this shit from a guy you'd actually like 
to fuck, right? He's also a pretty nice 
guy and mainly concerned with saving 
our lives, so he taught us a lot about 
STDs and AIDS. 

Anyway, apart from those lessons 
he also tells us, not in so many words, 
that a boy who's horny will say any- 
thing to get a girl to fuck him or suck 
him off! He didn't come out and say it, 
but he was implying two things: One, 
that grown-ups expect teens to fuck 
without using any common sense. | 
mean, sure we're young but we're just 
human, right? The other revelation is 
that the best way to keep from getting 
pregnant is to get the guy to come in 
your mouth. Most of the girls in my 
class were pretty grossed out by that 
one, but not me. That got me even 
hotter than | already was, and besides, 
he wasn't telling me something | didn't 
already know! 

Some girls would never suck a guy's 
cock, but lucky me, | can't get enough 
of giving blowjobs. Most of the girls 
who do suck off their dates won't let 
them come in their mouths. | just don't 
understand that, because where | real- 
ly differ from most girls is that | actually 
like the way most come tastes. My girl- 
friends say that my taste buds must be 
dead, but every time | let a guy come 
in my mouth after a blowjob, | know 
they're just fine! 

But that doesn't mean that | don't 
have standards: A guy can't have any 
alcohol or fish for at least three days 
before | go down on him. Guys don't 
mind going without fish, but some 
have trouble giving up the booze. "I'm 
sorry!" | say. "I just never suck off any 
guy with the taste of booze in his 
come, and believe me, | can tell. | know 
what | like when | taste a guy's come." 
But more often than not they'll quit, at 
least until they've shot off. 


TIO | JUNE 2012 


| don't like having to do that whole 
deep-throat thing, though. | want to 
feel the guy's come spurt out onto my 
tongue, then savor the flavor as | roll 
his sperm around in my mouth. Guys 
go crazy when | open my mouth and 
show them how much they were able 
to give me. They always like that, 
because there's not just a smile on my 
face, but a radiant glow, as well as a 
gleam in my eye as | get them ready to 
give me my next portion. Sometimes 
to make myself super-sexy I'll let some 
of it drip down my chin, even onto my 
tits. When I've finished with what's in 
my mouth sometimes I'll scoop up the 
rest and make sounds that show | love 
the way it tastes and the way it feels 
on my skin. 

Once in a while I'll have my best girl- 
friend next to me when I'm giving a 
guy a blowjob and we'll alternate suck- 
ing him off. When we do that, whoev- 
er gets his load in her mouth first will 
take just a little, then share it with the 
other one. We swap it back and forth 
and then we each keep a bit to swal- 
low. | found out while watching a porn 
DVD one time that’s called “snowball- 
ing.” | could never figure out how it 
got that name, though. 

Sometimes of course some of the 
come spills out and lands on our necks 
or our tits. It's so much fun to lick each 
other clean and the guy we're blowing 
also has fun watching us act like les- 
bos. We'll start to really tease him and 
do a full open-mouth kiss before we 
put it back into our mouths to swal- 
low. That almost always gets the guy 
hard again for round two. 

The best time that | ever had with a 
mouthful of come was when I had just 
sucked my boyfriend off and jumped 
right back up to his face and gave him 
a kiss! He didn't expect me to have a 
mouthful of come, but | did—and then 


so did he! He was trying to act like he 
didn't enjoy it, but | could tell he was 
getting a weird kind of thrill from it. | 
told him afterwards he had to see 
what it was like for me to swallow his 
come, just that one time, and I swore I 
wouldn't do it again. But you'd be sur- 
prised how many times he'd pull me 
up to kiss him right after | sucked him 
off. You would be, but | wasn't. | knew 
exactly what he was doing, and why 
he was doing it. 
Like I told you, I'm a real, honest-to- 
goodness come-slut, right? 
PN. 
Bellingham, Washington 


WRITE US A LETTER! 


Why not join the ranks of Forum 
readers all over the world who 
candidly share their most memorable 
encounters? We'd love to hear all the 
intimate secrets of your sex life. 
E-mail letters to: Forum@FFN.com, 
and put “Open Forum” in the subject 
line or send them via regular mail to: 
Forum, 20 Broad Street, 14th Floor, 
New York, NY 10005. 
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The records, if any, relating 
to any content in this periodical 
required to be maintained by 
18 U.S.C. 8 2257 and 28 C.FR. 
8 75.1 - 8 75.8 are maintained 
by the Custodian of Records, 
Confirm ID, Inc., at 220 
Humboldt Court, Sunnyvale, 
CA 94089. 


PENTHOUSE FORUM (ISSN 1043-0210) JUNE. 2012. 
Volume 42, Number 5, Copyright © 2012 by General 
Media Communications, Inc., a subsidiary of Friend- 
Finder Networks Inc. All rights reserved. No portion 
of Penthouse Forum Magazine may be reproduced 
by any means or media without the publisher's prior 
written permission. Published monthly except com- 
bined in Apri/May and November/December, at ten 
times a year, in the United States and simultaneously 
in Canada by General Media Communications, Inc., 
20 Broad Street, 14th Floor, New York, NY 10005. 
Distributed in U.S.A., Canada, U.S. territorial pos- 
sessions, and elsewhere in the world by Curtis Cir- 
culation Company, P.O. Box 9102, Pennsauken, NJ 
08109. Periodical postage paid in New York, NY and 
at additional mailing offices. Postmaster: Send ad- 
dress changes to Penthouse Forum Magazine, P.O. 
Box 420235, Palm Coast, FL 32142-0235, Tel. (800) 
333-0012. Publisher disclaims all responsibility to 
return unsolicited editorial, graphic or other matter. 
Submission of letters to Penthouse Forum Magazine 
or its editors irrevocably grants to Penthouse Forum 
all rights of publication and exploitation in all lan- 
guages and media throughout the world in perpetuity 
without compensation, the writer by such submission 
having granted such rights. Penthouse Forum does 
not accept unsolicited ideas subject to conditions of 
confidentiality, non-use, or other obligations. Names, 
places and identifying details in submissions may 
be changed at the editors' discretion, Any similarity 
between persons and events depicted in fiction or 
semifiction and real events or persons, living or dead, 
is coincidental. Subscriptions: U.S., Possessions, APO. 
and FPO—$29.95 one year; Canada—$45 one year 
(includes G.S.T); elsewhere—$45 one year. Single 
copies: $5.25 in U.S., $5.99 Canada and elsewhere. 
Canadian G.S.T. #R126607902, To subscribe, report 
a subscription problem or change address, in the U.S., 
call toll-free (800) 333-0012; outside the U.S., call 
(386) 447-6364. For back issues call (888) 312-BACK. 
Please direct all editorial correspondence and inquiries 
to Penthouse Forum, 20 Broad St., 14th Floor, New 
York, NY 10005. Tel. (212) 702-6000. 


Advertising offices: New York: General Media Com- 
munications, Inc., 20 Broad St., 14th Floor, New York, 
NY 10005. Tel. (212) 702-6000. FORUM, PENTHOUSE 
FORUM and the PENTHOUSE FORUM logo are trade- 
marks of General Media Communications, Inc. 


PRINTED IN CANADA 


Certificado de licitud de titulo No. 8554 de fecha 10 
de Noviembre de 1994 y certificado de licitud de con- 
tenido No. 5821 de fecha 10 Noviembre de 1994, ex- 
pedidos por la comisión calificadora de publicaciones 
y revistas ilustradas, dependiente de la secretaria de 
gobernación, México. Reserva de titulo No. 3351/94 
de fecha 13 de Diciembre de 1994, expedidos por la 
dirección general del derecho de autor, dependiente 
de la secretaria de educación publica. 


WWW.PENTHOUSEFORUM.COM | 111 


JULY PENTHOUSE FORUM 
NEXT ISSUE | os. a ON SALE JUNE 5 


JAMES DEEN: 
Porn's next big star 
has something you 
might not expect: a 
dick. Find out why 


James Deen has 
been setting porn 
(and porn-lovin' 
ladies) on fire! 
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